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PROLOGUE. 


Riticks, now boaſt your power, for you bave made 

A Tragick muſe run mad tn maſqueratt, 
All Poets before him the Laws did ſlight 
Of ſach as only rail'd, but could not write, 
But he ſubmits ſo far, that you wil! ſwear 
His firſt was writ in blood, but this 119 Air, 
'T was nitne day-s work : but truly there might be 
As good a Play juft ſpoke Ex tempore. 
For Whip and Spur, *tis A-la-mode de France ; 
A thing made up of Fiddle, Song, and Dance. 
All three your dear Delights, no matter then 
Whether of ſence there be one l:ne inten: 
This Age 1s not for tha', 'tis much toowiſe, 
VVhat Poets teach, you dull moraltties ;" 
That was thetr buſineſs in that bumble Age, 
* VPhen Hedges were they Scenes, and Fields ther Stage, 
V hen the peor ſimple VVorld ftrove to be good ; 
Thank time, things now are better underſtood. 
But yet he could not leave, you'l ſee him now 
Have a ſlight paſs or two at ſome of you ; 
He thinks there's Bullys dare net fight, ith" Pit 
As well as Criticks, that he's ſure want wit, 
One may be both —— They that make moſt ado, 
Do of ineſt want both wit and courage too, 
But fear 70 common place, nor ſober ſaws, 
By ſome late Plays he partly knows your Laws, 
At a quaint Dance, or a Grtmace that takes, 
The Theatre with loud applauſes ſhakes. 
But if true thought bewith good Language areſt, » 
Yow ſlightly cry, *twas well enough expreft. 
Then as you've us'd ſome Plays, ſo do by this, 
Clap but that part which wild and ſenſeleſs is, C 
And for nhat's wiſe we give you leave to hiſs, 
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Enter Townlove and Merry, with Fiddles and Torches, 


O drawing back, Townlove, I'm engapg'd , and 
am refolv'd ro make a Nighton't. 

Townl. Prethee, will Merry, let's part ; thon 
know'ſt I never uſe that word to thee but when 
I have extraorGinary bus'neſs. 

Mer, Bus'neſs ! what bus'neſs canſt thou have 2? Ple warrant you 
you're to be up berimes 4r'h Morning to ſell a parcel of far Sheep or 
Oxen, new come from your Eſtate 4n the Countrey, or elſe to in- 
ſtrut Counſel in a Cauſe of yours depending -I know not where, 
Bus'neſs, quoth a, that ever a well-bred Gentleman ſhould ſuffer | 
the word to come into his Mouth. Br, 

Townl., 1 tell thee, w1l, I have bus'neſs, ſerious bus'neſs, and 
bus'neſs fir for a Gentleman ; let that ſatisfie you : and ſo farewell, 

Mer, Stay, Stay, this ſhan'not do, Townlove, I ſmell you out; 
You fear I'le carry you to ſome lewd Houſe now that abounds in 
Bsrgundy, and there top up with *rother half dozen Bortles ; then 
the dreadful Head-ake comes and keeps you in ewo dayes to be the 
diſappointment of Lord knows how many ſhe-friends,  - _ 

Towrl. And do you think ſuch fears are not very reaſonable > A 
Man indeed hath ſo much time allow'd him in this World, that he 
ſhould negle& the Living two dayes for the delight of two hours : 
Prethee think, would any Man of ſenſe part/with his time ar that 
reared. # 


Mer, 


B Mer, Faiths 


| 


. (2 J 


_ diſclaim her for ever, _ And there 
the Song I made, , a 


. +, i 


Mer, Faith, Townleve, thou art mad, diſtraRted, gone, and I'm 
afraid, beyond recovery ; thou c_yÞ cor conſider things I ſee, 
Towsl, If want of conſideration be a ſign of madneſs, will, thou 


haſt been lire craz'd eveyfitge I knew thee. But prethee, wifir 
an 113 nn 7 WOVRTIRWIOTN, 
| a L Living ;-thtu bai nbt fo mtich af edn- 


fider'd what bus'neſs. thou was ſent into the World about Tis 
Living, Mag. ee reciagrogen: 

Town. \Why, I know 'tis Living, and therefore I ftrive to Live 
as much ofthe time I have allow'd me as I can. 

Mer, ThouLive, and yer ſpeak againſt Drinking, the very thing 
bat diſtinguiſhes the Life of Man from thar of a Beaſt ! Why, *tis 
the onely SPus of. \Virand Reaſon; lhave heard more new thoughts 
in Drinking three hours, then the beſt Modern Play can furniſh you 
with 3 Therefore if thou would'ſt Live, thar is, truly enjoy. thy 
felf, Dtink, T(4y,' Drink. ©, | 

Town. Well, 1 


_ Town. Well, Tan neither ſtay to, doir, nor talk of it now ; and. 
therefore good buy, tf Ly 
Mer, Nay, faith, thou (halt fiay cill I give a ſerenade ro my 
Miſtreſs now, I am under the Window ; ſtrike up, Boyes, | 
Town, Hold ;,fute 7, thou're n 4 - Doſt nor know her 
rother is a ſerious Gentleman; add ar usd-ro' City frolicks ; *tls- 
the only way t6 lofe het for ever. ” ts 
' Mer, Why, this'ris, nor to underfland Drinking, it makes one. 
as dull and thoughtlefs as a Countrey Curate, thar lives upon fix. 
pounds, and a caſt Caſſack two and fifty Sundayes ;, doſt thou think: 
I wohld Marry het, if I did nor intend'to reclaim both her and her 
Bfothet froii1 _—__ TT MTN 
Town. Why, thou wouldelt not have thy Wife Drink, woud't. 


7 : 


_ thou? 


Mer. No; bit T would have her be as mad, and love thoſe that 
do, Women are fine thin things, the breath of a Man that is merry 
is ſufficient ts inſpire them with Win enough for 4 Wotnan, and there. 
fore here I declate that I will ferenade her, and if ſhe ſhews the lea 
diſlike to the frolick, I will, inf] pight of Love and all his liccle tricks, . 

ore, Boyes, to our bus'nels ; come, 


Town, Well, 


| 


a. 


on 5 
Tews; Well, Ile ſtay to ſes theekpoot Uhraey; Betula; 
diſconſolate Lover, and then Ile leave thee, and gotomy Miſtreſs, 


Song. #2 
Rom Frienas juſt tiſpiy'd mith brik Biitgur y whe” 
þ Speaking raptures of Reaſon, ant ſajihgs Divine, © © 
IT come I come —— from this Heat Tome, | 
And through dirt and darkneſs / willingly roam, . 
Tofollow a Boy that confeſſes þe's blind, E 
He tells me of hope, but leads metbrough fear, © /© 
Nay, ſometimes F'm juſt ontheb/ip Eos ws 
+ '! Yet on 1 follow, 1 follow fiill, teaving bebgd | 
The two mighty Bleſſings, my Bottle and Friend, 
He tells meof Bliſs, ' © 


# 
. 


Beyond this, EEE. 
+ Yet will net declare where my Fourneyſhall ed. ', © 
Chorus, 4b, whit Channit bave thoſe Eyart OO 
That a Love ſo firong can iafp ire, 
It Mirth, wit, and Friendſhip defies, 
And Wine capnot ſlackenits fire. 
Then ſpight of my ſelf 1 muſt follow bim ſtill, 
A Devil, or a God, let bum be. which he will,” 
1 cannot, ray, would net retire, ©" © 
No, though 1 were ſure to be burnt inthe fire. 
'- Roſe appears in a Night-Gawn above, | 
Reſe, For Heav'ns ſake, Mr. Merry, be gohe 3 my Miſtreſs knows 
who you are, butſhould her Brother do fo, we ſhould be ſent into 
the Countrey tmmediarely., 0 | 
Mer. Roſe, Roſe, I tell chee,  Reſe, 1 wotild follow with this noiſe 
of Fiddles at my heels, and drive hin back ro Town, or never let 
him fleep but in ſhelter of #5 many Night-Caps as Moreſe inthe 
Silent Woman'harh. © oo 7 | 
Roſe. I am very ſerious, Sir, my Lady begs you to be gone before 
you wake her Brother. . hay; 
Mer. Come, Roſe, confeſs, confeſs ; I know thou art acquainted 
with a touch of thy _— ſecrets; Tell me, is there no —_ 
2 car 


(4) 


Honour, Muchland appears. . = 


Hoy, Oh, yes, no doubton'r, the Miſtreſs is highly concern'd for 
fear of loſing the. hopes pf fo ſober a Husband. 

Mer. Marry, and I thoughtſo. 

Hon, One, that if a Body has occaſion far at night may. be heard 
of cither in a Tavern, French-houſe, Conſtables hands, or the Coun- 
tre 

Mer,. Well; and is not that. better .then tobe. troubl'd with a 
formal fopp of bus'neſs, who lodges his wife in the Courtrey,to pre- 
ſcribe for the Agne,then ſcratches his empty Noddle, cryes,l proteſt I 
mult poſt to London, 1 ſhall be undone elſe ; there ſtayes a whole 
_ a doing nothing, or what is as bad, that which comes at laſt to. - 
nothing. . 

Ti __ /, And thinks he\performs his Duty very well ro his Wife, 
if he gives her a bout. every poſt with a long formal Letter of Excuſes 
for not coming, L © is 

Mer. VVhich muſt beger another on her full of Complaints, for 
his abſence. - Fes 

Town, Then when he.returns inthe Spirit of Beef and Aleg#:1l, ie 
may beger a Male Child. . IS TREES”. 

Mer. Which proves like the Ingredients 'tis Compounded of, a 
fit Companion for Clowns, and of no uſe but to have his Name in- 
ſerred in long Indentures, Triparrice for Incaling, ſpecially that Earth 
that is near as ſenſible as it's Clgd-pate ownet,, _, .; 

Town, The drawing of this deed, too is a new excule for coming. 
to London, and ſeeing, as the learned have it, his Uncle. * 

Mer. So, that in- fine your man-of bus'neſs lovesto be thought to 
love bus'neſs, Courts bus'neſs, lyes with bus'neſs, and begees no-- 
thing burbuſineſs,or things as dull as buſineſs;and, Lady,will you flighe 
a Man that loves Vit, Mirth, and Burgandy, for rbis Animal, non» - 
rationale. : Es, Ae | 

Hon, I pray, Sir, where's the neceſſity for marrying cither, do you. . 
think there is none but ſuch as cannor ſtay ar honie for their bus'nels, 
ot will nor,fortheir Wine and Wenches? 


Town, Lad y, 


Town, Lady, have a care; 


you 
and 


Mer. Faith, no parting ſo, Strike up 
Chor. Ab, what Charms bave tboſe Eyes, &c. 

Hon, Pray hold, my Brothers coming. 
Mer. I am glad of ir, ſince I cannot rec 
on Sobriety, I'le ſee what can be done on the Brother 3. go on. - 


Then ſpight of my ſelf, 
Enter Mr. Muchland aboves . 


Much, Ah, Mr. Mey, you're upon the Ramble, I ſee 5 wwhar-: 
time of Night is it ? 

Mer. About two, and fair Weather 5 who would lye ſpending 
this pleaſant time ina lazy Bed, and then riſe co fry all. day in the Sunz - 
Much. Why, did not Nature intend the Night for Reſt, ſeems- - 
hg to draw Curtains about us, and-the Day for Action, diſplaying 


S1ngs. 


CC, 


the great producer of it, Light. 


Mer. This Philoſophy may ſerve well enough for one not inLove, 
but *faich. my. Body is roo combultible ro endure two fires at once 3 - 
Love, and the Sun : and therefore I drink ar Night to ſlacker chav 
wichin, and ſleep in-che Day to avoid that without." 

Much, I ſee you would ſeem a Philoſopher too, to juſtifie the 
drinking as caus'd by your Love, but my Siſter will ſcarce, believe | 
you in that, . 


(5) | 
that is my Provinee : Wenches! if 
ak irreverently of VWenches I am bound to ſtand up for them, - 
1 ſoon be provok't to ſay,that if my friend here, and ſome few 
others like him, could but reliſh the 
and all the ill-bred honeſt Women in r 
or waking, gnaw 
at your windows. V'Venching, quoth a. 

Hon. Well, Mr. Merry, 1 tee you, for your Wine, and your - 
Friend for Venches, are ſo well met, *twould be pity to part you, 
and I am reſolv'd not to be {Þ cruel ; therefore aſſuring you I am nor 
in haſt for a Husband, but can Ray till a ſoberer 
none yet ripe, I leave you to your further Adventures. 

[ Exitwrus Honour and Roſe. . 
and ſing the Chorus, 


caſure of Wenching, you, . 
Town might ſleep quietly, 
Sheers without the help of a Seng and Fiddle - 


grow ; if there be 


laim the Siſter from doting: 


_ 


woo 


. How, Yes, Brother, but Iwil; for I do believe'tis Love : Love 
of dripking, I mean, that cauſes the fire within he complains of, and 
ſo he drinks on to querch ir. F 

Much, Well, Gentlemen, the ſtreet may prove ſcandalous : Reſ-, 
go, let 'em in, [ *xit Roſe, 

How Scandalous ! if yo mean ro them, 'tis unpoſſtble; for they're 
as well known in the ſtreer as the Bell-man, and as duly expected 
by the Neighbour-hood co their Lodgings punCtually to come home 
at break of day. | 

Her. You lay right, Madam; the Smiths, Shoo-makers, Pew- 
terers, and Sadlers in our ſtreet have no meaſure to call up their Pren- 
tices by, butthe noiſe of my Fiddles playing me to my Lodging. 

Town, He tells you truce, Madam 3 for rhey heard once he was 
going to remove, and in great fright call'd a Veſtry the next Lord's 

ay, where it was propos'd to make a Colleton amongſt them 
to pay for his Lodging, on Condition he would ſtay. 

Mer, Yes, taith, and a ſolemn preſent of ſaffron Cakes and Sack 
given te Townlave, to move me tolt, 


Enter Roſe below. 


Roſe, Come, Gallants, you may enter; but Mr, Mechland is not 
of my mind, to ſuffer it. | 

Mer, Prethee why, Roſe ; I know thou art not ſo cruel, but thou 
could'ſt find in thy heart ſometimes to ler in a Friend later than this. 

Roſe, Sir, it muſt be with greater expeQation of a ſober de- 
meanour when they come in, then I could hope from you now. 

Mer. Townl1ue, Roſe isa Perſon I much rely on, therefore prerhee 
mannage the controverſie begun with her, whilſt I goand excuſe my 
ſelf ro her Miſtreſs. [ Ex. all kut Roſe and Townlove. 

Reſe. No, Sir, Arguments are in vain to me, I'm ſo poſleſt that 
Love and Wine are inconſiſtent together, that IthinkI could dy 
rather then recant my Opinion. | | 

Town. And, Reſe, it may be in'doing fo, woul&F& be as ſolid a 
Martyr as many of thy Sex, who have; asthey fay, witnefſed with 
their Death, truths they no wayes underſtood, nor indeed lay halt 
ſo obvious to their Reaſon, | 


Roſe, Well, 


(7) 

Refe, Well, Sir, will you pleaſe to come in 3 the noiſe that theſe 
Fiddles keep will allure more of you wandring Knights to enter, 
except the Door þe (hut, | 

7 owr, No, Roſe, thou and I will. ſtand and guard the paſſageto 
this Inchanted Caſtle, where vil'd Matrimonical Love is purſu'd in 
theſe dayes of clearer light. | 1-1; atiparitnes) 

Roſe, Why then, Sir, you dare not enter into any Houſe,ir ſeems, 
that is defil'd with Honelty ; if thoſe be your principles, you and 1 - 
are not proper Sentinels for one place, being Souldiers of twoop« 
polite parties, MSETY 

Tewn, Why, Roſe, arc you for no Love that is not bougd by the 
ſpell of, To have and to hold, and the little Magick Circle 6f Gold, 
So Fools ſay, makes one of two Perſons as inconfiltent,:and Jiffe- 

' rent in their Natures, as the Stars that govern 'em ; and as far aſtn- 
der intheir inclinations, as they are from one another in place. 

Roſe, Truly, Sir, I am altogether for being particular in Love, or 
for not being in Love art all, though I confeſs 'tis nogrear matter , [ 
think, for any other tye than mutual conſent, 

Town, Divine Refs ! if thou art not now, or haſt not been particu 
lar, as thou call'{t ir, already, then this free humour I'm afraid will 
make me thine in ſpight of all reſiſtance, and thetefore dear Roſe; ad- - 
mit of aTreaty, in order toa ſtrifter League, 

Riſe. Which will begin on your part with a; breach of Articles - 
concerning ſome former-commerce; that Amity is like ro-continue 
long, whole firſt Foundation is broken Faith. - | 

Town. No doubts, Roſe, but muſt be explain'd on both ſides, to + 
prevent future miſtakes, I mult know whether I am the firſt diſco- - 
verer of your Territories, that I may the better rate the curioſity , - 
you ſhall know the true cauſe of my leaving my former Traffick, and- 
ſeeking out new Countries, | 

Roſe. Well, Sir, I am not fo fond of the Alliance, as to ſpend” - 
time in the Treaty ; and ſo farewell, if you wiil not come in, 

Town, Come in, fayſt thou ! Lam fo taken withthy humour, that 
I would follow thee, though it was to Church, . | [ Exit, - 


The 


(8) 
The Scone changes into the Houſe, where is Merry, Much- 
land, bis Sifter Honour, andthe Fiddles, 
Much,” Well, Vle go and dreſs my {elf, and then pops with 
you. | Extt, 
Aer, Do ſo; this Brother of yours, Madam, is a very honeſt 
Gentleman, and I have greater hopes of him then I have of you. 
Hons Indeed, Sir, you have a great deal of Reaſon. 
Mer, Why, good Madam, can you (hew a juſt exception againſt 
' my manner 0 rs, 2 
Hon, Yes, indeed, Sir, a thouſand, if it- concern'd me, bur I 
(hall not need to take pains in particulars about a thing ſo retnote. 
Aer, Madam, I muſt tell you, there is more thanks due to me for 
this Viſit, then youſeem to beſtow by your cold indifferency. 
Hon, Thanks for breaking my {leep ! 
fer. For breaking your (leep, ſay you; marry, I hope to have 


yourthanks for doing it before I dye, notwithſtanding your ſeeming 
{ober diſlikes of it now. | 


Enter Townloye, 


" "Hon; For hope, 'tis an Eſtate entail'd upon Lovers and Fools. 
There is no diſpoleſfing them of it, and though I cannot certainly 
define by. which of the Titles you hold, yer this for your comfort I 
can tell you, Fiddles, and crying Fire are much the ſame rv me 
about two in the morning, and were I marry'd, I cannot certainly 
_— I ſhould ſooner wiſh my Husband ſhould waken me 
with. 

Town, Faith, Madam, let your Servant wake you with Fiddles, 
and your Husband with Fire, the firſt provokes Dancing, the Em- 
. ,blemof Love, that never lets a man reſt, and the other is hot, and 

therefore requires a —2tz Cooler. 

Mer. Townlove, I thank thee for thar tis the firſt timeT &re 
heard thee ſpeak for fitting up late; ſure thou haſt been drinking 
fncel left thee without, thou art ſo thoughtful, nothing but Wine 
would have made thee arrived to the tenth part of this good Nature, 


Tewn, No, truly, Sir, I have been loving, and loving a great deal 
for ſolirtle time. 


Mer, The 
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fl 


The Morning Ramble. 5 

Mer. The fire 'of thy Love is like that-of Gun-powder, flaſh, 
noiſe, ſmoak, and Exit. Mine jis kindled in- heart of Oak, where 
is laſting and uſeful. 

Hon. And which to preſerve the Block the longer, you quench 
every Night ty drenching it in Liquor, and then with a great deal of 
puffing and blowing you kindle it again by Noon. 

Mer, And is not that well, when you can have half the day to 
warm your ſelf by it> ar't would but hold out at that rate I ſhould 
prove the beſt Husband in Town ; but faith, Madam, take me be- 
tore I waſte too much, for this keeping the fire-light all Night will 
conſume fewel monſtrouſly. 

Hon. And tis two to one we ſhall ſit blowing our fingers half the 
long Winter of Marriage, for that's a cold time, I have heard many 
of you Gallants ſay. 

Mer, Ay, ſuch as Townlove here, that know no other way to heat 
themſelves but at the main fire, Bur we that practice the warm Ex- 


erciſe of Drinking, never go cold to Bed, and a warm Bed-fellows 


Arms is a pleaſant place I can tell you. 
Enter Muchland dreſs'd. | 

Much, Come, Gentlemen, I am ready for your commands now, 
let's whither you pleaſe, | 

Mer. Why then, ler's to your Miſtreſs, and ſerenade her, andcall 
Ned Raſh her Brother up, and go to the Roſe Tavern for a Bottle of 
Burguidy., - 

Much, With all my heart. 

Town. Tle bring you on your way, till you go cmbarque for drink- 
ing, -and then I'le take leave, being not willing to grow Sea-ſickto 


Night. 


Mer. Brother Much1land, that muſt be, for ſo I know the Deſtinies 
have decreed ; this Towplove is a very honeſt fellow, did he not de- 
light in lewd Company. | 

Tewn, One good turn 1s, the faults of my Company are not ſo 
viſible, nor do nor make ſuch a noiſe as yours do. 

Mer. If thou underſtood(t noiſe, thou would'ſt not ſay fo, for is'r 
not the whole noiſe of the Town 3 who's ſuch a ones Miſtreſs, what 
heallows her, and whether ſhe has any certainry ſettl'd.on her, or 
mult upon diſlike be calſt off, - according tothe anſwers of .rhefe 


Queries 
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ro The-Morning Ramble. - 
Queries ſhe is more or leſs reſpeed, and makes the greater noiſe at 
her Lodgings inthe Park, and at the. Play Houſe, 

Town: And good reaſon too; 'tis not the drinking of Wine, bur 
your ability to pay for it makes you welcome to the drowſie Vir t1er 
at two inthe Morning z and let the preciſe fay what they will, *ris 
_ they ne're complain of the ſins they themlelves get by, or d&- 
lighe 1. 

S Much, Faith, Sir, you are in the right, I ne*re heard of a Vintner 
or Bawd that complataed of Drinkers or Wenchers, except they 
broke Windows, or built Sconces, and I'le aflure you I have known 
very devout People of both thoſe Employments. 

Mer, No doubt on't, People that would not have failed being at 
Church before the Plalm was ſung for their Sundayes Diner, 

Much, Truly it is the ſame in more warrantable Employments, 
for you ſhall never hear the Parſon ſpeak againſt the (in his Patron is 
1otorioutly guilty of, or if he is forc't to Name it, it is in ſuch a 
whiſper, that few, except the Reader, can hear him. 

Town, Your Lawyer ne're ſpeaks againſt the forgery he is retain'd 
for ; your Doctor, ne're againſt the cauſe of the Pox, nor will a 
Souldier be perſwaded there is any hurtin plundering. | 

Much. Nor will all rhe Rhetorick a man has be enough to Con- 
vince & Tradeſman that he doth il] when he over-reaches them moſt 
that truſt him moſt. 

Town, Then ſince no Action, be it good or bad, bvt hath it's 
- vouchers, I am for letting every one have his hamour, and only beg 
_ that I may have mine, which terminates alwayes in theconfent of 
the parties I deal with, and the Devils ttr'r it chere'can be' harm jn 
thar, to which all Perſons concern'd give their approbation, + 

HMfer, Why, thou'rt in the right, Townleve, and therefore let us 
by mutual conſent purſue our intentions. 

Town. What, call up a Lady with a noiſe of Fiddles at two i: 
the morning, for no other purpoſe bur to break her ſleep ;' it (1:21! 
never be ſaid Tewnlove was partaker in ſuch a Crime ; therefore you 
that can Dance, ſhall ; and you that cannot, (hall try ; for I will 
have my frolick. 

Hon, And good reaſon you have for it, Sir, for "tis a ſhame that 
tote who are ſo us'd to Dance abour the {treets all Night ſhould be 

able 


able t6 do nothing tending to the ſame _ faculty within Doors; 
Town. Then to your bus'neſs ; firſt, the Catch in, commendation 
of the Liberal Art of Wenching, and then a Dance, to ſhew the 


methodical motion of Reeling. 


Catch. 


I, Boy, call the Coach ;, come, Fack, let's away: 
"Tis tedious to fit out this Tragical Play. 
A Plague their plotting and dying in Rhime, 
Let's drive tothe Park 
Before it be dark, 
There we'l better diſpoſe of our Time, 
2, Stay, who is that ſo dreſt like a Queen 2 
1. *I's the fire Lady Lofty, but let's not be ſees: 
For her Husbaid is ſurely gone out, 
Chor. She ſearches to find 
IF a Friend will be kind, 
And treat her abroad with a Supper and 'bout, 
2, Why ſhould ſhe want that 8 Her Lords abrave Man, 
I. Ay, Jack, but theyre marry d, WE 
2. Then what two are you? 
I. 'Tis Will Lovewell azd bis pretty Miſs, 
He bath kept her this ſeven year, yet prethee, Jack, fee 
How jocund and merry they be, 
How Crown'd, andiurchd with Bliſs, 
Chor. Love Revels, and Feaſts 1n hearts that ave free, 
But lanuiſhing ſtar ues if reſtratned be be, 
I. See, yonder fits Well-born with his pretty wife, 
2, They lock as they'd we're ſeen each other before, 
I. Shee ſeeks for ber Gallant, and he s'my Life 
Hath a mind to be feaguing you Vizor- Mask-Whore, 
But ſlay, let me ſee; by Hears 'tisſo, 
That Mask hides a Lady 1 know, 
Who ſeems for to dote on Husbard and Honor, 
But Iook there, Ned Ranter has juft fixt upon ber. 
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2; Shebath yielded, and ſe: they do go. dap 
Oo 2. If wiveswilldothis, 
Grve me the true Mifs, 
She'd be bang'd ere ſhe'd ſerve a Manſo.. 
| Chor. theyre Fools then that Marry, axd ſtrive to confize 
In politick Chatns what ſtill will befree ; ; A Dance; and Ex< 


No Fetters can held a pow'r that's Divine, eunt Dancing, 


"Nor Shackles reſtratn great Loves Deity. [ Manet Hon, and Roſe, 


Hon, What would I give, Kofe, to be a man but one Night, to 
ſee what pleaſure there is inthe inſide of a Tavern ; for ſure, it mutt 
be ſomething extraordinary maks Mre, Merry.ſo continually delight tn 
being there. 

Roſ-, Faith, Madam, ir is not hard to compaſs your with, 

Hon, \W har, to be a man for a'Night ? 

Roſe, Ay, to be a man as far as amounts to carry on the deſign of 
going toa Tavern for I believe theſe honeſt good tellows never ex- 
amine the inſide of every mans Breeches that keep 'em Company, 

Hon, Roſe, you are alittle too wanton, | 

Roſe, Madam, .you are a little too preciſe ; why, *tis the bus'neſs' 
of a Chamber-Matd to give hints of delightto her Lady when they 
arc alone, and there is not one in ten, ler them ſay what they will, 
bur are pleas'd to hear ſomething ro the purpoſe ſometimes, 

Hoi. Now out upqn thee; -I am afratd Mr. Towzlove and you 
have had a conference lately, you are ſo apt to change my innocent 
diſcourſe of a Tavern ro matters nearer his purpoſe, in which Ile 
aſſure you I am not at all curious, 

Refe. ell then, Madam, let that alone, and as to your obſerving 
the delignts of a Tavern, I can pur you'tn a way immediately to do' 
It, 

Hor. What, without being known ! ' 

Reſe, Yes, Madam for the Suits, Perriwiggs, Hats, and Swotds 
that arc to go to your younger Brothers into the Countrey, came ; 
home laſt Night, and your Brother has not ſeen them I am confident, 
if you and I put them on, we ſhall never be ſuſpe&ed for any other 
then a couple of tight Bully" Bocks. | 

Hon, But ſhould we in this Habit intrude into their Company, T ' 
2mafraid they'l make us drink, and I ama not ableto do that. 


Roſe, But 


* 
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Roſe, But I am, Madam, I'le warrant you as: far as a Bottle or 
ewo, and you may -put:on Mr. Tewnlove's hamour, at which Ile 
Quarrel, and that (hall be-our Excuſe-for leaving them before they 


agree to part. "4 

Hon, Well, faith, Tle venture, for I long to fatisfie my Curio- 
lity. | | 
. Roſe; Come, let's make haſte to dreſs our ſelves. [ Exeunt, 


The end of the firſt AR, 
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| The Second Act; 
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; p Ep 


—_— 


Enter Muchland, Townlove; Merry, Fiddless 
and Torches. 


Mer, Co up, Boys, ſound. Alarm to, the ſleepy Sentinels of 
this Fortification, 
Ab, nhat Charms have thoſe Eyes, &c, | 
[' They follow-and make @ miſe, 
Enter Raſh-aboue. | 

Raſh, What, ſober Mr. Mucblard! I little fuſpected to have 
ſcen you at the head of a;Troop of Fiddles and Torches, ſcowring 
of rhe Streets, aud beating up of Quarters at ſuch a time of Night, 

Much, You ſee how pow'rful Example is, yet conſidering theſe, 
honeſt Gentlemen, my-Companions, I think this may be as becom- 
ing an Exerciſe, as the following a-pack of Doggs all day fo hard, to 
kill my Horſes, and the Quarry only a rank: Fox, for the noiſe of 
thoſe we Hunt, which now is much more Mufical. 

Mer. Come, come, drels, dreſs, we are in great-haſte, and have 
much bus'neſs to do before that great make-bate, the Sun, wholights 
your Lawyers, Uſurers, Scriveners, Merchants, and other formal: 
fopps to go together by the Ears, do riſe. 

Much, I am afraid we have dilturb'd your Siſter withour noiſe. 

Y | _ Aer, Pretheeyy 
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Mer, Prethee, dear 44wcblgng no fears, for Ict heribe. difturb'd as 
much as (he willy. ſbe'l take-it or a-fign of Love, 40 fee that when 
her Servant is Rambling, hg cannor chooſe |bur, take her; kn his way, 
and let them never ſo much diſlike the man that. doth jt, there vas 
peyer one;of;rijem yer that was diſpleas'd at bcing' belov'd. 

Raſh.'I atm of your mind, Mr. Merry, they are the ſame in 
Loyers as they are un Footmngeny ſathey bave.hut engughto wear the 
Livery, they deſire but one te.do the. bus/ne(s, and glory more inthe 
Manies conſtant attendance, then they do in the ones ability tor per- 
forming their How de's. | 

Town, Faith, Raſh, thou art ith right 3 for till this way came up 
of keeping Mitles, ai VVomanrcounted tit, a'ſcandal to have bur one 
Servant; *tis true, they admirtcd them under the Name of Plaro- 
nicks, Friends, or Admircrs, but would oblige them at the charge 
of their Lovers or Husbands, rather then loſe their Viſits ; bur ſince 
this impropriating of YVomens ,Fleſh wirchout Matrimony came in 
requeſt, *ris counted a greater diſgrace among[t themſclves to admicr 
of two Gallants, then e're it was for a marry'd Woman to Cuckold 
her Husband. And Opinion being the ſole Governour of mens 
Actions; I believe this'to be the gnly way to introduce Chaſtity into 
the Female $:x again, and to ſecure men in the knowledge of their 
own Children, ; 9 | 

Riſh, I never knew you want an Argument to juſtite Wenching 
in my Lite, But come in, and Ile Dreſs me. [_ Dor opens, 

Her. Sound a Charge, and Enter. [ Ex, Staging and Playing, 

Scena Secunda. Srene & Tavern, 
Eiter Ruthie, Fullam, aud Breet, «s from Play, with a Drawer 
Rutte with ſame Dice 14 bis hazd, 

Ruff. Sir, nie'retell me o'thary Sir, you're acouple of Cheats, and 
Te have my money again, or Fle ſo {winge you, 

Ful. Good Mr. : Ruffle conſider this Gertleman is 2 mcer Stran- 
ger to me, and that money I have won of you, I bave it fairly, 
and will keep it too in ſpight of your counterfezr Courage, | 4fide.” 

| Ruff. Conſpiracy 3 a meer Conſpiracy, what the Devil, 15 not 
here a Dye hath notbing bur fives upon it: here another with two 
{txes, and therea third with two Quaters, and two Tre's > I tell you 
'tis a plain Conſpiracy, and I will have my tnoney. again, 

Rr _ Breef,, Sir, 


a. 
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Breef, Sir, you know 1 am a meer Stranger to him, and mer you 
at the Coffee-Houſe by ch>nce, and truly, confidering I have loſt all 
my money I mig!'t juit ſuſpect, 
uſt, Suſpect, ha, what would you ſuſpeR? ha ! | 
Eref, Suſpect, Sir, look you, it you go to that, Sir, I might ſuf< 
pect, Sir, that you drew me hither, and conſpir'd together to ger my 
money, Sir, coitidering thoſe Dice Iee there, thar 1 might ſulpeR,. 
If. 
Rif. Sirrah, thou Varlet, darſt thou talk thus to a Gentleman of 
my Quality, that can ſpend a thouſand pounds per a/-z»m, and be 
ne're che worle, that ever I ſhould light into the Company of a Slave 
that ſpunges at Ordinaries upon the winning hands for his Bread : 
begs to go ſix pence upon 7, to 5, and being broke by paying Laun- 
dreſs, or Lodging, ſers up again with a new borrow'd half-Crown. 
Breef, Good Mr. Ruffle, be more civil ; you know I brought you 
into the Houſe a Guinney, ſixteen ſhillings tn ſilver, and a ftuddle 
Watch-Cale, and Chain, and have loſt them all ; then me-thinks 
you might give me leave to ſpeak for my money. 
Ruff. Oh, Impudence ! Drawer, what's to pay ? 
Daw. Three pounds, Sir. | 
Ruff. Lok you there, Raſcal! is't likely you ſhould be ſer by us td 
getthe value you ſpeak of 3 when the Reckoning comes ro mot e. 
Thou Dogg, I have loſt fifty Guinneys, beftdes three pounds in filver; 
and you come in with your {tuddle VVarch- Caſe and, Chain, and we 
(ould defignupon you in the Devil's name ; very likely. 
Breef, Sir, I have more money, ſomewhere, and I believe all this 
hear is becauſe | had no more about me to loſe, 
Ruff, Damn'd Raſcal, Colt provok2 me ? Ple kick thee up the 
Chimney. | [ Kicks bim, 
Bre/f. Lord, Sir, pray, Sir, ':as, What de'e mean, Sir ? we ſhall 
talk about this 4n0n. [ Afrdel 

Ful. Hold, Mr, Ruffie, this is not fair, nor muſt be here 3 we wall 
have no Quarrelitng, it I can kelp it, | 

Ruff. I vow to Gad, Mr. Fullam, you are acivil Gentleman, but 
there is no enduriug of this Rogue : therefore, prerhee give me leave 
to kick him out of the Company, | 

Breef, :No, Sir, that need nor, Sirz on Condition you't throw 
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thoſe Dice out of the Window, Tle borrow five Guinneys of the 
Drawer, and loſe them too, if ir be my ul Fortune, but 1'le aflure 
ou Ple look to the Dice we play with. 

Ruff. Well then ; Drawer, go to your maſter, and bid him fend 
me*twenty Guinneys. { Throws away the Dice. 
. Drap. Lſhall, Sir. 

. Breef. And do you hear ? bring me five. 
© Drary. It (hall be done, Sir. [ Ex, Drawer and Fullam, 
. Breef. 1 proteſt, Mr. Ruffle, I am ſorry I have oficended you 
for you know 'tis not my cultome to Quarrel at the Ordinary, or any 
where clſc, but loſe my money as quietly as men of better Eſtates 
do. 

Ruff. Then this Fullam is a Rogue ; but *fore Heaven, if I take 
him ar his tricks, I'le cut's Ears off, or have my money again, 

Breef. You have reaſon ; but Gad, I have ſome Tools here abour 
me, as good Lows and Highs as e're ran on ſmooth Table z Gad, 
you might, and you would ſerve him a trick for his trick, 

Reff. And will, by Heaven ; lend me them then, 

Breef. There, Sir, theſe are Lows, and theſe are High runners ; 
you'l never find more than threes run on theſe, nor le[s than fours on 
theſe, 

Ruff. Then we'l to patlage. | 

Breef., Gome, Sir,[et's into our Room,and ſcem angry ſtill. | Eat, 

Ruff. WW hat advantage have men of Courage over Cowards ; 
how rame this Roguc.is with his beating 2 I have got ſome Reputa- 
tion for my money in huffing this Rogue, [ Exit, 


Scene changes to a Hall. 


# 


; - Enter Merry, Muchland, Betty, Rath, and 
Maid in Night Dreſs. 


Much. Madam, you ſee the Excellencies of theſe Fellows : Was 
not the Sport you have had worth waking for 2 
Betty, Yes, truly, Sir. 
_ Mer, Faith, Madam, I never do worſe than this ; my Bottle , 


Fiddle, 
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Fiddle, and Friend, are the Delights of my Life, and had not Cupra 
watch't a time when I was ſober, and ſhot me asI ſtood mufing on 
this Gentleman's Siſter, I think 1 ſhould never have thought of othet 
pleaſures; bur now ſpend at leaſt ewo hours in the ewenty four, in 
muling, ſighing, hoping, wiſhing, and fearing. OR 

Bet, Agtievous affliction I'le affure you, Sir ; andif I were able 
to perſwade the Lady that hasthis intereſt in your heart ewo hours of 
the day, ſhe ſhould e'en releaſe her part for altogether 3 for I think 
rhe twelfth part of a Man's heart is no more worth keeping then the * 
ewelfth part of a ſhilling, a ſum too little to be beftow'd on the 
mecanelſt Beggar. : | 

Mer, Ay, Madam, you ſpeak of a heart that can be. divided z but 
alas, 'tis not ſo in mine; ſhe has right of common in the whole, 
every part is as much hers as any part, and ſhe can incloſe it when 
ſhe pleaſes, being Lady of the Mannor. 

Much. But I am afraid you'd ſoon brett down the Fences, and 
plead a preſcription of Liberty, eſpecially to thar part that lyes near» 
eſt the Water-courlſe. 

Mer. What, a Lover! and in the preſence of his Miſtreſs, yet 
plead for the Adverſe party ! O, Honftram Horrexdum | 

Much. Ay, Sir, a whole Lover may have Liberty to ſpeak againſt 
the twelfth part of 'one, there is no proportion between e'm, 

Bet. Sir, 'tis poſſible the twelfth part of one heart may be more 
then the whole of another. * . | 

Mer, Faith, Brother Muchlard, Irthinkthere you are met with. * 

Much, 1 ſhould be loath to think the Lady. meant a compariſon 
between your heart and' mine; bur if ſhe did, 1 would be glad ſhe 
would take the trouble of ſurveying both before ſhe gave final Judg- 
ment in ſo difticulta caule, | 

Bet, Since I pretend a Title to neither, nor know'any body that 
doth, yau (hall pardon me if I corcern not my ſelf about the Buts, 
Bounds,Quantity, or Quality of.4he premiſes, 

Much, Madam, you that command fo many hearts, you think to 
deſcend to the obſervation of particulars is below you z bur ſince you 
will atlalt find it convenient to Bu'l.i, you ought to ſurvey well the 
place you intend to fit down upon, 

Bt. Sir, you ſay well'; and when begin tothink of that, I ſhall 
ts nce- 
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not fail to be very circumſpec in my Choice. 

Much, But do it quickly, Madam, Life's ſhort, and if you in- 

tend to enjoy the fruit your ſelf, you mult plant betimes, 
Enter Raſh ard Townlove. 

Town, Madam, this Brother of yours is more circumſpect in dreſ- 
ſing himſelf for the Tavern, then Mr. Mxchland was tocome to his 
Miitreſs, | 

Fet, It is a fign he has a greater reſpec for the one, then Mr, 


 Muchland has tor the other. 


_ Much. Nay rather, Madam, impute it tothe exceſs of my deſires, 
whichprompted me to ſuch haſte,as [ regarded nothing but the hopes. 
of ſeeing you. 

Raſh. Come; let's away to the Roſe, for 'tis almoſt Day z and 
*tis more ſcandalous to enter a Tavern, then come out of one in a 
Morning. 

Mer. *Tis true, had not we the. Jaudable excuſe of Fiddles and 
Link-Boys; which are infallible figns of no carly Riſers. 

Raſh, Well, all the Good Fellows we meer in the Street, and 
all that are in the Tavern are part of our Company, know e'm, or 
know e'm not. 

Mer: Provided, they carry good Teſtimony that they rife not thus 
early about bus'neſs, for it we mcet any ſuch, they or we mult change 
fides of the way. | | 

Bet. Nee bh ir, Gentlemen, ſuch, if they mect you, will give 
you the way without Quarrelling 3 for if you look on e'm as Fools, 
they thinkas ſure that. you are Mad-men. 

Tcwn., And with very good reaſon; 'and:therefore, deſiring I may 
be ſuſpected for one of theſe fooliſh Men of bus'neſs, I beg Liberty 
to give way to you Men of the Moon-light. 

| Mer. Bebur a Mad-man to the Tavern, Townlove, and then go 


away like a Fool if thou wilt. 

Town, Well, come on'then; I will endure worſe denominations 
then: cheſe, fo 1 may buthave my tumour, 

Mer, Come, Rogues, Rafcals; come away, and ſound a retreat 
to Mr. Mauchlazd, who ſcarce marches oft with flying Colours as I 
did from my Miſtreſs, | 
\ Bet, Sir, are fay he is no more wichout hopes then you are 

3 . | withour 
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without Confidence. [Enter Fiddlet and Torches, 
Much, No, Madam, in ſpight of Mr. Merry, 1 will not believe 
my ſelf ſo miſerable, as to be paſt all hopes. Mes 
Raſh, Faich, Mr. Muchlard, nor need not, if it bent your own 
fault, 


Bet. Fie, Brother. , 
Raſh. Fic, Siſter z Vle tell thee, Mucbland, ſhe's mozeAſri of 
being forſaken, then you are of being ſlighted. * — | 

Mub, 1 dare not thinkmy ſelf ſo happy. 

Raſp, Youare a Fool then, let her deny what I ſaid, if ſhe can, 

Bet, Brother, this is unſufferable, | 

Raſh. Come, come, prethee come away, there is ſuch fooling and 
diſſembling with theſe VVomen. Exeunt all but Betty and Maid, 

Bet, This Brother of mine has ſo ) with Fidales playing before em, 
throughly vex'd me, by diſcovering my inclination, thar I ſhall nor 
be able to ſleep for thoughts of it, 

Maid. Why ſhould you be troubl'd, Madam, ſince me-thinks *tts 
well he knows it, 'twill put an &nd to the bus'neſs quickly, 

Bet, Bur if he ſhould flight me, I believe I ſhould dye. 

Maid. Ne're fear that, Madam, you have him too faſt, * 

Bet, Come, I will to bedz no more this Morning. [ Exeunt, 


The Street Scene, 


 Entes at one Door, Muchland, Townlove, Merry, 
and Raſh ; At the other, Honour and Roſe ' 
in Men's Cloaths. 


Mer, Stand, who goes there? 
Hox, Ah, Roſe, 'tis they ! 


Roſe. No matter ; what are you that queſtion who we are in ſuch 
high Terms ? | 


Mer. Are you men af buſineſs ? For if you be, youmult leave this 
ſide of the Street clear to us. . 


Hon, Gentlemen, do you _ we look like perſons that are ſent 
2 * 
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to ferch DoQors, Apothecaries, or Midwives thus early ; or, that we 
riſe this Morning not to fail meeting art ſome zealous brothers, for 
the Spiritual comforts of a morning Lecure ; no faith, we are men 
of no more bus'neſs then your (elves, | 

_ Town, Are you Good Fellows, or Wenchers, that you are upon 
the Ramble [o late? | 

Hoh. Partly tone, partly ro'ther, like moſt of Mankind ; but by 
what Authority do you examine us thus ? 

Raſh. We have a Commiſſion to gake up all ſtragglers we met, 
and carry them to the Roſe Tavern. 

Hon, Where, after Drinking all Night, you intend to take your 
Mornings Draughts 3 is't norſo ? | 
+ Macb, 'Tistrue, that's the ſcope of our Commiſſion. 

Roſe, Weare for you then, though my friend here never Drinks; 
he's for pleaſures of another Nature, 

Towp, I have Commiltion to Difpence him as well as my ſelf, he 
being I find of our Brigade. PE.” 

Mer, Fall.into,your places then. 

Roſe. Bur not ſo.ca(ily-I believe, you will chink we did not deſign 
to play the Philoſophers : -No, we are for mirth and madneſs, fro- 
licks of ſome noiſe. muſt rempr us to engage in your Company, elſe 
weare going to thoſe that know truly how to be merry ; men of met- - 
tle, that though they will not break Laws, have an Art of firetching 
of e'm as far as the beſt pleading Caſe Lawyer that wears a Coif --- 

Much, And thar is further by half then any- Shoo-maker can his 
Leather ; for they can fit Law to every Laſt. 

Roſe, Therefore in plain terms, Gentlemen, we muſt ſee ſome 
frolick perform'd that will convihce we are not like to loſe precious 
time in your Company, or we ſhall take you for ſome Conſtables, 
Church-wardens, Sides-men, and Over-ſeers in Diſguiſe, a going 
to Ferret, and ſet Toils for the tame Game of whetſtone's Park. 

Town. Your ſcruples of Conſcience are ſo weighty, there ought to 
be much care taken to ſolve the donbts.” 

Mer, Your Company ſeems ſo good, that let the Conditions be 
but- res on which-weare to- gain your acquaintance they ſhall be; 
perform'd : What ſay we, ſhall we break Windows, pull down 
Signs, beat Conſtables, or fire the Church —— 

Town, Hold ! 


- 
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Town, Hold ! Fire Coven-Gardes Church z Heav'n forbid! If 
that ſhou'd once be done, then ſhou'd I be condemn'd never to hear 
 Common-Prayer again. 

Raſh, And what a loſs would that be to the Church, to have ſuch 
a Pillar remov'd? 

Town, Coven-Garden Church! It is the Theatre of Beauty, and 
Rendevouz of Mifles and Gallants. I dare avow 'tis a greater Ad- 
vantage to Love's Empire then both the Play-houſes are, No, I'le 
have no firing of Coven-Garden Church in my Company z any other 
Church'in the Kingdome I think may be ſpar'd. 

Hon. No, Gentlemen, theſe ſort of frolicks we are not for 
there's no venturing upon ſuch without the ſecurity of as many Lives 
as a Cat; beſides, we hate to be giving the ou to Reverend Men of 
the long Robe, in crying not guilty, my Lord. 

Mer. [nvent, invent then ! VYhat is't we muſt do ? | 

Hon, Gan you Danceall of you? The place is convenient here 
within the Piazza, | 

Much, We can cocematigtts it, molt of us, 

Roſe. I wiſh we had but a Bell then; we would wake all the People 
of the Piazza, and ſhew e'm by our mirth, the difference berween 
Living as we do, anddying; that is, Eating, Drinking, Sleeping, 
and Melancholy moving to no purpoſe, as they do. 

Mer, Welhall but Joſe time in looking for a Bell-man,and I bave 
a Trumpet here will make a greater noiſe z I carry it alwayes with 
me, to ſound at ſome particular Healths, 

Hon. That will do much better, the rarity of it will beget more 
attention, 

Mer, Come then, a Levite 3 my Man here has a Speech to go 
round with : I uſe it at my Friends Windows as I Ramble to m 
Lodgings a Mornings. | if A Levite ſennded, 
Come, Ile ſpeak it firſt art this Corger my ſelf, and thea he ſhall 

about with ir, whilſt we fall to our Dance. 


'@:- ve por Sots riſe from your Beds, 

Ad juſt thruft owt your Log ger-hegad! 4 

with Eyes half ſhut, and ſenſes dull's * 

Yowl fee a little how you're gull 'd, _T. | 
E 


ſhall be kill'd, I am adead Man : Oh, the watch, 
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And kept from pleaſures of the Dark, 
By precepts wiſe of Lamb and Lark, 
But learn by us your L1yes to mend, 
For Life is ſhort, and time will end : 
Ard when you're dear, for what you do, 
Tour merry Heirs wi! l:ugh at you. 


« # 


Morrow Mr. Scrape,, Morrow Mrs. Scrape, Morrow Mr. Save-all, 
Morrow my. Lord Sobey, Morrow my Lady Penfive, Morrow Mr. 
Catch-good : Morrow, you Sleepers all, good Morrow, 
| | Enter Servant, 
- Serv. Stand -upoti your Guard, Gentlemen, the Conſtable and 
Warch-ace coming. | 244 eh 
Mer, Let e'm come, I have a ſure way to keep ſuch Dogs from 
Barking, as can be z if 6ur party be tws ſtrong, they flye off courſe ; 
bar if nor, [take hta-by the handy andery good Mr. Conſtable don't - 
you know me ? Strait with the help of their horns they peep in my 
tacc, whilſt he has.eimo ro conſider ehathe'is richer by half a Crown 
thenhefivas;[then,: as in- an exraſie of Joy, he crys, ha, Sir, is it 
you 2 Wiltyor haveany of my VVatch wait on you > Which I de- 
nying; we pare-with as: many farewells, and good wiſhes To oneatig- 
ther, as if we had trumb{'d't6gerher in'one Belly, though ir. may be 
we neTtefaw one andthers faces before. = 
1 221 Enter Chylable and Watch, 
Conſt, Stand, who goes there'? Lek | 
2Aey.) Nb bodys! ' 
Conſt, What, are all you no body ? | 
Mer, 1 fay, no body goeth here, for we areal ſanding. | 
Cort, Yoware: merry-Gentlemen, but: I ſhall alrer your humour - 
preſenrly,;-come before the Conſtable one of you, keep rhe Peace. 
i6t® Kings Name, keep'the Petce; ' PF They all aftuarce with therp 
Iam his Majeſties Conſtable? Oh, T '- © P/words drawn, and away run 


my Wife and Children :'Pfe have'you lt hang'd if I be kill'd - 1 
ſay, keep the Peace; in theKing's Nittte;keep the Peace. 
Mer, What, Mr, Lafi, ifryou 2 IP. 
Conſt, Ay, an't pleaſe your Wotſhip, your Worltiips own Shoo- 
ws maker ; 
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maker 3 good Sir, don't uſe me il], your Worſhips ſhooes are ready 
for you. | HO ahnect 
| Ufe hee ill! Vhar, ;uy man of mid-night ! Do'ſt think 
we'l uſe thee ill > How does thy Wite and Daughter Foaz 2 they are 
pretty Rogues both. | s PS 

Couft, Ay, Mr. Townlote, you are pleag'd toſay ſo, but "ris your 
goodneſs more then thelr delere trily 3 though indeed'/they alwayes 
talk of your Worſhip, ang are near falling out ſometimes about you, 
in arguing which loves you beſt, bur Lto keep the Peace part them, 
andttake my Daugiters party becaule poor thing ! My: Wiſe is her 
Mother in Law, 4 hope. your VVorthip will not be,aogry atit — 

Town. No, no, Mr. Conſtable,by any meats keep the Kings Peace 
within doors, it will kcep it ſelf withour, 

Mer. Come, Mr. Laſt, how many Priſoners have you that are 
not able to pay Ranfom? I am reſolved ra At the Jultice, and ſet 
all at Liberty after due Examination. Ip, 

Coaſt, Why truly, Sir, we have only rook four Gentlewomen, 
which we were carrying to the Round-houſe ; I'le make the Watch 
bring e'm before your Worſhip Bring the Priſoners, 

' Enter Watch with four Priſoners, 

Mer. Come, Madain, turn up your head,and let's ſee your face 
very well ! VVhat is your employment? 

- ow, Prethee Merry, be not impertiennt, what ſhould a pretey 
Womans employinent be > Ler ine ſpeak to her 3 Come, Madam! 
fear noting it, you rei} Truth: Are you a Park, Play-Houſe,: or 
$ireer-plyer 2 Do you Live upon Indultry, or are you kept ? 

I. om, 1 am kept, vir, 

Town,” \\hat makes you out at this time of Night > 
This »nay be my own caſe, | [ 4þe, 

I. om, I am kept by onethat allows me bur forty ſhillinzs a 
week, and makes at lealt ren Guinneys of me;. for he bargain'd I 
ſhould admit avy Friend-of his, 'and he brings almoſt every day a 
new one, and ſometimes two or three, withwhom'he keeps ſogood 
Intelligence, that whatſoever they give me,: I cannever fink.a fingle 
ſhilling for Coach-hire z he ſometimes lets me out too, as'it ha 
pen'd this Night, to a Country Parſon, whoſe Land- lady ſuſpeRing 
che matter, and Jealous of _ any r.ung her (elf, rurn'd me _ - 
2 


J 
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of doors without a penny of Money, ſo I fell into the Watches 
hands, and I hope, fince ycu ſeem a civil Gentleman, you will re- 
deem me, for it will be very injurious to my Honour ro go to the 
Round-houſe, 

Town, Thy Honour ſhall be as ſafe as a Thief in a Mill, ne're fear 
ir; Come, Madam! Your Quality. 

2, #bore, My buſineſs lyech altogether in the City, Sir ; for.I find 


 themthebeſt Cuſtomers. 


Mer, Bur how ſtruck you into that Trade : 

2. Who, Truly, by meer chance, &r; for fitting one day in 
Maſque ar the Play-houſe,in the middle Gallery, fome Clerks began: 
to talk wildly to me, till an Ancient,Grave Man, who proved fince to 
be a Packer to Merchants, rebuk'd them, and ſaid, their Diſcourſe 
was. ſinful; -then giving me a tread on the Toe, and a pinch on my 
Arm, went out ; | follow'd hiar, hoping he'd prove lucky, and fo 
he did, for beſides his own bounty, he hath brought me acquainted: 
with ſo many Rich Citizens, that I have more work then I can turn 
to, though I confeſs they being moſt Old, I have diſpatch'd half a 
ſcore ſometimes in a day. 

Mer. Bur after your abundance of Trading at that, how came you 
to.this end of the Town ? - | 

2. #ho. Truly, Sir, ] Love a Young Gentleman that | keep, 
whom I came to ſee, and having given him all the money I had, I 
was golng back to turn the penny. 

Town, A very honeſt, induſtrious Woman this, ſhe ſhall have-no 
harm : Come, let's ſee, what's your buſineſs > 

3: Who, You (ha'not ſee my Face, I'le p* to Priſon ſooner; 

Cont. Ay, ay, ſhe's a ſtubborn Jade, and call'd me Cuckold, 

3. bo. And ſo you are one, to uſe poor Women thus: Mrs 
Town-love,let me ſpeak with you 'Tis I 

Torn, Truly, Mr. Leſt, I think ſhe ſpeaks td the purpoſe incal- 
ling of you Cuckold, for this. uſage (he ſhall not ſhew her Face, 
will Merry, *tis his Wife. 

Mer, The Devil'tis 3. 'twas lucky then-we met, or how would 
ſhe have got off. 

Town. She'd have ſaid it was to watch his haunts ſhe came- abroad, 
or ſome ſuch thing —— ſhe would have tam'd him quickly,. for 'ris 

a. 
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a very Devil of her Tongue, and Cuckolds him almoſt before his 


Face, | 
Mer, \N ell, whoarayou? 


4. Wom, A very good Gentlewoman both born and.bred; I am 


a Presbyterian Miniſters Daughter. 

Mer. A ſubſtantial Ticle to Gentility, who will ſay after this the 
Crown is the Fountain of Honour, when they that pull'd it down 
can make Genrtlewomen... 


Town, *Tis poſſible her own Employment doth more entitle her to - 


ir, therefore let's know that, 


4. wom. Sir, I have had a greatmind to be a Player, and have - 
offer'd my ſelf ro both Houſes, and truly moſt of the ſharers have 
had me. ſeverally at their Chambers to ery me, and they all ſay, I do - 
very well; bur *tis the Envy of the Women already there, thar . 


fearing I ſhould out-do e'm, keep me out, as I was told by two or 
three of the hired men of the Duke's Houſe, with whom I have 


been to Night, and ſpent all my money, bur I'do not dottbe ro find . 
Friends to bring it about, for there are two or three Perſons of Qua- - 


Of 


lity have undertaken it, V 
Mer, Nay, then there's no fear of ſucceeding. 


4. om, No, 1 hope nor; alas, I deſire little or nothing for my . 


pains, I would only ſhew. my ſelf on the Stage, and then, perhaps, 


I may get a good Husband, or ar. leaſt, ſome Fool that will keep : 


moe. 


Mer, Honeſt good Women all; and are not you hard-hearted to - 


diſturb the Lawful endeavours of ſuch well-minded Peopte,: Mr, 
Conſtable Well, thereare Reſolutions taken by ſome Gentle- 


men of my Acquaintance to make you keep clofer to your Lawful : 
which is indeed to cry Fire, prevent Hotſes breaking, -. 
and ſnore on Stalls according to your primitive inſtitution, and not -: 
to ſet toRanſom, or Imprilon People induſtriouſly improving the - 
two great works of VVhoring and Dtinking. War is deelar'd, and 
(hall be carry'd on againſt all . ObſtruQions of Trade, as you ſhall. ! 


buſineſs 


hear in aSong lately publifh'd; in which all muſt bear theirparts. 


SONg, .. 


' 
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Song. 


'1 - E if He Trade of wine 1s mach accay dof late , 


The Vintners complain, and the Cuſtoms abate, 
For Pickaroon Bill-man tz every Street, 
Like Capers make prize of all Traders they meet. 
\ 2, Come then,'tis time to ſcowr along} the Cooft 3 
To re-take good Fellows, who elſe may be loft : 
*I ts Lawful thoſe Foes to 1Vadt:, 
Who vob us of Honour, and hinder cur Trade ; 


"Avda dam 'd Zealous Conſtable *midſt of bis watch-men 
* Does Trading more barm, theis a Squadron of Dutch-men ; 


I, Weigh Ancher then, and boiſt up Satl ; 
Nore and by Weſt it blows a merry Gale. 
, ...24i The Glaſs 15 run, bo, ſtar-board, Watch, turn out ; 


. 
Hl 


\ Heark, did you bear, that Gunwas from a Scout, 


Ruj tothe top, 
3. Hey Boys, I ſee a Fleet, 
They bear bard up tows ; we quickly ſhall meet, 
I. All hands to prayers, and make ready ta fight, 
' 2. Yow need 101, their Flags are all white , 
That Colour denotes them for Wineor aWench , 
A411 Half-ſbirts are for us, as ſure as the French. 
ey hale our Scouts, me-thinks I hear em call, 
'Is Whence your Fleet 2 
3. From White-Hall, 
I. VYVhence your Fleet ? 
3; From White-hall. 
I. VVeare Friends toem, thencry, Huzza, 4 
2, Once again, Huzza, 
Is Axd again, Huzza, 
3. They are Friends to ws, then cry, Huzza, 
3. Once again, Huzza. 
3. Once again, Huzza, 
4. And again, Huzza, Vuzza, buzta, 


Now 
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Now we ave all met, let's draw into a Line ; 
Charge every man his Glaſs of VVine, 
115-647 Royal bigh Admirals Health, 
V'Vhrlft we drink all Negbt, 
He does Hero-like Frght, | 
To reſcue the Kingdoms Honour and VVealth, 
Let Trumpets ſound, and all gt ence gtve Fire, 
IF the Enemy comes, we'l ſoon make em Retire, | 
I. Let's Charge them again, for a Health to the King, 
2. They come, they come, thety Bell-man does Ring, 
3+ Their Caps, Staves, and Lantborns 1 ſpie, 
They've horns in their Flags, and theybear © m onbigh, \. - 
4, Fall ”" i, 4 0n, tantararara, Oc, © 
I. They flye they flye. FORs wy %, - 
2. They $4 4 Iroat: Fde,and cry, Vive leRoy,Vive Roy. | 
2. Gruethe Broad-fide, &c, 7 3D 00 
Town. Now theſe four Gentlewomen will make our Dance the _ 
better, | as | | es —_* 
Mer. Come, ro every Lady a Link and a Watch«man far fafe> - 
guard to their Lodgings, PPE... 
3. YVYVom, Except me, Sir, mine is nor far off,”; tt + 
Mer, *Tis true, you (ſhall == 500 one of wy Links : Mr; Con- 
ſtable, -no more Pris'ners to Night, as you render. od'Gtace ; 
and there's a Crown to Delos.” EOS | Ho 37M Eon hs 
Conſt. VVe1 know tio othier Juſtice Herelfter bithou,” Siv*" 
Mer, Now every one to their ſeveral abidlgs, dhd'we for the Refs, 
ſound a Charge, and let's affault the place, _. on 
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| The Third A. 


CL mr, 


[The Scene a Tavern. 
*Enter Ruffile, Breet, .Fullam, and Drawer. 


Ruff, £00 come, Sir, theſe are 11o Jeſting matters, I'le nor 
be cheated of all my Money chus. 
Ful, How do you mean cheated, Mr. Ruffle ? 

Ruff. How do I mean Did I not finda Dye with all Sinks, and 
others of the like Nature > | 

Ful. I love you for that, Vfaich, Mr. Reffe, I hope you don't 
eake me for a Cully. 

- Ruff. Norſhall you make me one, if I can help ic, and there- 
fore, ſay, was there not ſuch Dice here > we'l find afterwards who 
brought &'m in. | 

Ful. I ſaw no ſuch Dice, not I. 
 Breef. Norl, Ile aflure you. 

Ruff. Hey day, here's fine Rogues; Drawer, did not you ſee 
dhe Dice Iſpeak of ? 

Dray. No, Sir, notI; 'tis true, heard you ſay ſome ſuch thing, 
but I could not believe Gentlemen would put falle Dice upon one 
another; | 

Ruff. No, but Cheats will. mY 

Ful, How do you mean, Sir, I ſay? Cheat again ! war the third 
time, Mr. R«ffe. 

Ruff, I ſay, this Gentleman andI are Cheated, and by you, that's 
plain, and it he'le be rul'd by me, you (han'not carry it off ſo, 

4* Ful. I can endure no longer: Come ,- come, come, draw , 
raw.Sir, forI will have ſarisfaRion for this abuſe, 
| Draw, I'le bear no witneſs, [ Exit Draw, 


we” 


Ruff, Are 
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Ruff. Ace you for that ſport ? All this nbile be baſt es 
We'le (winge you : about throws his Hat away, 
Do you think to catry ir oft ſo ? pulls off bis Perriwig, and 
This is brave i'taith,  { ſeems to be preparing to 


Firſt, Cheated, and then Hedtor'd ; fight. 

Suffer this, and ſuffer all. | 

Come, Sir, why don* you prepare ?- Do you ſee how he braves 

us ? '- | To Breef. 
Breef. What do you mean, Str ? 

Ruff, Wee'l bear him, take our money again, and then have him 
tolt in a Blanket, 

Breef, 1 ſhall not ſtatin my Honour in being ewo againſt one. 

Ruff. T am crols bir 1 ſee, | | [ Aſide. 
Nay, | can as well ſpare what I loſt, as you can-yours, and it (hall 
ne're be ſaid,I fought to recover anothers money, that would do no- 
thing for it himſelf z give me your hand, Mr. F/lam, I am very 
glad *twas your Fortune to ger it, ſince it is mine to loſe it, 

Full, This is but trivial ſattsfattion, Sir, for the abuſes you have 
put upon me. 

Ruff. Hang'e, Man, Paſſion, meer Paſſion , give loſers leave to 
ſpeak, I wou'd take twice as much for half the money, and I think I 
value my Honour as much as another (if I can bur ger off with 
Credit now. ) [ Aſde, 

fal. Well, Sir, I think you ſpeak Reaſon, therefore, pay the 
Reckoning, and weare Friends. 
Ruff. How do you mean, Mr. Fullam ? Have not you gotall the 
money ? 
Fu', And will keep it, Sir; therefore reſolve to pay theReckon- 
1:32, Or 
"Ruff. Plague on't, I ne're valuethree or four pounds z and itmay 
be thou halt particular occaſion for this ſum of money at preſent, then 
we'l ne're ſtand upon ſmall matcers, I'le do'r. But for you, Sir, I'le 
ralk with you for your Highs and Lows, [ Aſide. 
Breef. Very pretty, i faith, a well fram'd Dialogue : Good Mr. 
Ruffl-, 'tis too plain ; do you think your counterfcit Quatrels ſhall 
carry ir off ſo? I ſhall tand by, and (ce my fc1f cheated of my me- 
ney, and take it kindly I have loſt it, becaule you can Rally one ano> 
ther. F Ful, \Vhar ' 
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Ful. What do you mean by this, Sir ? | 

Breef. Sir, you are a ſtranger to me, and I can't blame you for 
what you have done ; but ro be ſet and bubled by Mr. &«fflr, on pre- 
tence of Friendſhip, is unſufferable, 

Ruff. What the Devil, is not one kicking enough for you in one 
Night > Muſt 1 be bound to wear out my ſhooes upon you ? 

Breef, Come, come, Sir, I know when to take a kicking, and 
when not. I bore with it then, in hopes you would have ſo wa wa- 
ged the Dice I lent you, as to have won money for me, but on the 
contrary, you plac'd e'm upon our ſclves : therefore, Sir, refund, 
refund, I'le nor loſe a groat of che money I loſt, 


« Ruff, But ſure you don't hope to carry it off fo : Bave I any of 
your money ? | 

Breef. But your Friend hath for your uſe, and I'le look no further. 
then your {clf for it; therefore, my money, or Draw. 

Ful. *Forc Heav'n this is pretty ; then it ſeems you both deſign'd 
upon me. 

Breef, Come, Sir, will you repay we ? 

. Enter Drawer. 

Draw. Mr, Ruffle, here is a great many Gentlemen with Fiddles, 
hearing you were here, are reſov'd to come up to you. 

Ruff. Whatſhall I do ? Gentlemen, ſtep into another Room, 1']e. 
come and giveyou full ſatisfaRion preſently. 

Breef,, Well, Sir, I am content to wait a little. | Ex, all but Ruff, 
Ruff. The Devils in my ſuck, I never get alittle Reputation by 
beating a Man, bur preſently ſome body or other huffs me out of tt 
again, and then all my Honour fliyes in Fumo, *Tis true, I am a 
Clubrd, but no body need e're a known it but myſelf, if 1 had not 
a fooliſh deſire to be thought valiant, and ſo mult ſtill be picking 
Quarrels with all I think like my felf, And I gad, 'tis not once in | 
twenty times, but I miſs my Man and ger a beating. 

Exter Merry, Townlove, Raſh, Muchland, Honour, Roſe, 
and Frddles. 

Mer, What, Ruffie alone in a Tavern at four in a Morning, that's 
a thing I ne're was guilty of. 

Raſh. Come, come, Table and Chairs. 

Ruff. Faith, Will Merry, to tell thee the. truth, I have been 


bu bling - 
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tubling a couple of Culleys ro Night, and the poor things having 
lott all cheir money are ſtaying for more in another Room, 

Mer, Faich, that doth not uſe to be thy way, for I have known 
thee oftner a Bublee then a Eubler. 4 

Ruff, Thar's true, bur when I grant out my Letters of Mart to my 
Highs and Lows, there's no Man fooner takes in repriſal thenI ; and 
I faith, rtey have been all at work to Night, 

{Her. What have you won ? 

Ruff, Let me ſee; fifry Guinneys, three pounds in filver, and 
. Uwenty Guinneys more they borrowed of the Maſter of the Houſe. 

Mer, And did they not ſmoak you, as their term is ? | 

Ruff. Yes, alittle ; but one of c'm beginning to prate, I kicke 
him ſoundly. 

Mer, Thou Boy 3; now I believe nothing of the whole matter ; 
Thou venture to kick a Man, *tis impoſlible, 

Ruff, Why, this *ris, becauſe I am a little compliſant ſometimes, 
and put up injuries from Gentlemen, -therefore, you, ir ſeems, have 
mean thoughts of me, bur you ſhall hear z come hither, Stepher, 

Daw. Your pleaſure, Sir. | C _ | 

Ruff, Did not you ſce me kick a Gentleman ſoundly to Night for 
ralking co me of Cheating ? ; 7 

Dzaw, Yes, Sir, I'le allure you, I was afraid you would hurt him, 

Ruff, And was not there twenty Guinneys borrowed of your 
Maſtcr 2 26 

Draw, Yes, Sir ; afid five of me, | 

Ruff, That's true (go thy ways) law you now, I had forgot 
that ive Guinneys. | 2 

Aer. Miracles,. Miracles, Miracles give us Wine there ; Mi- 

racles are not ceaſt ; Here's a Heglth to Reffle's Converfion, Town- 
love , thou ſhalt pledge this, if chop never eriph more: 
"| allthis whih Ruffle ſtruts about, 


Town. Faith,Sir, vou muſt pardon me, if 1 don't know ſome great 
cauſe for it, | 
Mer, Tby Ear. pu 
” Ruff, Come, Gentlemen, you kyow he is a merry Man every 
way, let him have his frolick ; La, la, a, la, la, Sir, \my Service to 


you, #111 Merry's Health, 


© -2 Hoa, Sits 
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Hoy, $tr, 1 drink no Wine, F $2 
Reff, Damme, not pledze me, Sir, 'fore Heav'n bur you muſt, 
or I (hall throw it in your face. 
Much, Good Sir, be not rude, the Gentleman has our word to 
excule him, 
Ruff. If he hath your word, let him paſs ir. la, la, la, la, 
| Hon. Sir, I commend it to you. 
Raſh, 1 never drink by Commendations, Sir. . 
Ruff. . Well done, Boy ; here's another milk-ſop : What, can't 


he drink ncither ? 


Roſe. Yes, Sir, ' or any thing elſe with you that you dare, 

Ruff, *Fore Heav'na Lad of mettle ; give me thy hand : Here's 
a healch to all char dare, and a fig for men that dare not do any 
thing. 

| 93 Sir, Ile pledge it. | 

Mer. Some Wine, there; give every one of the Muſick a glaſs 
in his hand 

Town, Mr. Rufftr, 1 congratulate the change, and if I have any 
intereſt in my Lady Twrzup, ſhe ſhall be yours, ſince the oncly ob- 
ſtacle is remev'd. | 
Ref}. Faith, Mr, Townlove, you ſee men will ſhew themſelves 
ſuch one time or other. 'Las, the ſtouteſt Bully Rock of e'm all ne're 
went to ſingle Rapier in ſwadling Cloaths, they had alla time to 
begin : La, la, la, la. 

Mer. You are i'th' right, Mr. R«ffle 3 come, the Catch, 


Sohg. 


TI, LD Oy, &ring a Glaſs without marks, to confine 
7he Ebls and the Floods of our Drinking ; 
Our Cups ſhall be heap'd with a full-tide of wine, 
TI our Tongues do ſpeak wit without thinking. 


2; we will with Wines, eAtherial fire, 
Like ſubtile Chymiſts, Botes change, 
That without words each mans deſire 


 Sball through the others fancy range. 
"api | wine 
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I.#ine ſhall waſh off our Eartbly parts, 
And to new Creatures mold us ; . 
2. we'l take off our Bouls, 
_ Tillwe.mivgle our Souls, 
Ard the world grows too little to bold us. 
Chor. wel, &c. 
I.. All bands to work then, time ſlides away, 
Night chides our ſloath, and baftens on the day 
2. Then the Sun will bring beat 
For our Limbeck ſo high, 
And make our Eltxar in fumo to flye, 


I.. Heark, do you hear, the Men cry Chimney ſweep 3 
Faratick Wives will now n0 longer ſteep s 
Strange Dreams of Religion bave wak'd em by this : 
In heat of their zeal | 
They Ipreſertly rail 
At every thing is, and is wot amiſs, 
2. Beſure if they ſee us, of Cuſtom they l ſay, 
we turn Day into Night, and Night into Day, . 
1. in this they are right ; 
we'd turn Day into Night ; 
But-they lye, if they ſay, | 
That we would ere wiſh to turn Night 11to Day, 
Chor, 1» this, &c, 


Mer. Bravely done, Boys; now toa little ſilent drinking : Town--* 
love, you keep a good man from us, - vg the Catch Townlove- 
Town, [le releaſe him preſently. and Roſe talk together, - 
Faith, Sir, you ſce | have open'd my heart to you, in hopes to make 
you my Friend, for there is ſomething in your face pleaſes me ex-" 
tremely. 
Roſe, I am oblig'd to you by it, and (hall as much.ſeek to-deſerve-: 
it 3 but me-thinks three hundred pounds a year is conſiderable to al- 
low you Miſtreſs, if you pay it conſtantly. - ; 
Town, | never fail you may be ſure, whoſoever ſtays, ſhe mult .' 
not. A dun between a pair of-Sheets makes a man. more impotent 
theg ! 
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| thena Witches tying of a Countrey Fellows Col-picce-point. 


Reſe, Well, Sir, tor my own part, I never underſtood the pica- 


_ ſure of keeping Mitles, I'm for othermens, if for any. 


Town, | believe your Friend is not of your mind he, I perceive 


_ by his refuſing co drink, is for his Miſs 3 can you let me know who 


the 1s ? 
Reſe, Truly, Sir, I know of none he hath, he's Young, and ra- 
ther talks of Marriage then Miiles. 

Town.\\Vhy,there's the miſchicf on't;he's new come from the Uai- 
verſity, or ]'le be hang'd ; there's more of our hopeiul Youth ſpoil'd 
by Schools and Univerſities then is imaginable z they learn nothing 
tut co tread the dull paths of our Fore- Fathers, to bury themſelves 
alive in Marriage-Beds, to ariſe Monſters with huge Horns on their 
heyy if your have any kindneſs for him reclaim him from ſuch a 

cngn, | 

Reſe. I have us'd my endeavours, and find him a little inclining to 
be kindto one Roſe, that waits on Mr. Hxcbland's Siſter, 

Town. Gad, Sir, 1 had rather he had a mind to be kind, as you call ir, 


_ tomy Siſter, and ſooner (hould forgive him for it 


Roſe, \\ ky, Sir, what isthe to you ? | 
Tews, She's one I have a mind to, and am reſolv'd it tiree hun- 


.dred pounds a Year will tempt her, the thall be mine ; provided, 


he, nor no other ſmock-fac'd Fellow hath been Quarter'd upon her 
afore hand. 

Roſe, How'l you know that, if it is fo ? 

7 own, P'(haw, e're ask queſtions of an Old Gameſter ; and I'm 
rcfolv'd, fince my preſent Miſs is to be married, 1'le purſue my de- 
ſign upon &:ſe, to prevent yon ſinock-fac'd Fellow, of whom I have 
dreadful apprehenſions. 

Roſe. Well, Sir, trouble not your ſelf, I'le take care lie ſhall re- 


move his Siege. 


Mer. Townlove, thou think'ſt we have nothing elſe ro do but to 
ralk; releaſe our man there, that you have taken Priſoner by the 
Ears, | | 
Town, Well, take him, but tis a thouſand-pities he ſhould be 
ſnoyled by you. 

Roſ', Ve warrant you, Sir, I am paſt their ſpoyling. 

Town, Gen- 
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Town. Gentlemen, I have perform'd my word with you z aud fo 


farewell, [ Exit Town. 
Mer, Farewell $ you have return'd us a better man for our prefer 
purpolc. 


Raſh. Sir, you're inarear, and ſince you allow drinkingto be your 
profcition,. you muſt balance Accounts, and pay down what you 
OWC. 

R:ſe, Te allure you, Sir, I am but juſt begun to be a profeſſor in 
the Myſtery, therefore, if you call for Dcbs too ſoon, you'l break 
ine, and Ihallne're be able to follow the Trade, then let's now 
go on, I'le run ina rear nofurther, and the next time I meet you Ile 
balance Accounts, 

Much, Come, the Gentleman faith well, *cis not our bus'neſs to - 
be drunk, but to be metry ; therefore, let's not break Methods art 
the preſent for any thing paſt. 

Raſb. Bur, Mr. Mucbland, by your leave I deſire no man to be a 
ſober obſerver of my drunken behaviour , therefore, if he and his 
Friend will not drink equally, I ſhould be glad of their rooms. 

How, Sir, asI take it, it was your own tault you had our Com- 
panties, and the terms we met on were agreed to beforc. 

Raſh. Not by me, I'm ſure. | 

Ruff. Nor by me, therefore if you won't drink, turn out of the 
Company. 

Much. Sir, I multtell you this ts rude, and no wayes becoming a + - 
Gentleman. 

Ruff, How, Sir, what's that, Rude 2 La, la, la. | 

Raſh. 'Tis ſtrange ro fee how men can ſee others faults; and be -- 
blind to their own; you tell Mr. Ruffle he's Rude for ſpeaking in his + 
own Room, into which you intrude to controul him. 

Ruff. Alas, alas, the Gentleman's lately» come out of the Couns -- 
rey , he doth not underſtand good breeding; la, lay la, poor : 
thing. 

Much, Mr. Raſh, I can take more from you ; but | 

Raſh, But what ; out with it, I'm your man, ne're look at him, - . 
and I muſt again tell you, thar I believe you want good manners ſo 
ro controul; here I ſay, theſe Gentlemen ſhall drink, 'or quir rhe. - 


Room.  . 
Hoy. And :1 
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Eon. And will, Sir, no fear , we do not art all hold our ſelves ob- 
lig'd by Quarrelſom Company : Drawer, what's to pay ? 

Mer. Gentlemen, nothing for you; i am-ſorry ro have engaged 
you thus inconveniently, Ile atlure you 'tis rare tor me to ſee theſe 
things, eſpecially amongſt Friends, 

Hen. \\V e thank you, Sir, and all others from whom we have re- 
ceived Civility. [ Exeunt Hon, and Role, 

Ruſt, Damme, whar's that, Civility > They deſerve to be 
kicktr. 

Much, What, by you ? 

R:ſh. I, by him; and ”ris not vcu can hinder tr. 

Ruff, No, by Heav'ns is it not, nor ewo ſuch, dear heart. 

* Much, Sir, if 1 thould tell you you lye, I'm afraid Mr. Raſb 
would call me rude, bur I cannot tortear thinking fo. 

Raſh. Sir, you provoke me to te!] you, youre fir Company for 
Dogs and Horſes, and not for men, cxcept 'tis your own Grooms, 
or'e whom you had beſt go and domineer in the Countrey, 

Much. Sir, you knoW my Obligarions,or elſe 

Raſh. Or elſe what ? 

Ruff. Or elſe what ? Poor thing : Or elſe what prethee ? La, lagla. 


Much, Orelfe thar. [ Throws a Pipe at him, 
Ruff, Damme, Blood, that; death and wounds, let me alone , 
nothing (hall ſave him. [ Would draw, but is held. 


Mer. Gad, Sir, be as Valiant as you will, Ile ſwinge you if you 
be not quiet, . 

Raſh. Mr. &uffiz, the affront was meant to me ; be quiet, Sir, 
we deſire no Quarrels here, and therefore you or I will quit the 
Room. | [ Walks to and again in a great Rage, 

Much. You pretend a right to it by the intereſt of your huffing 
Friend, therefore Þ:le quit 1t, 

And the World too, rather then take this, [ Aſide. ] T Exit, 

Mer. Sir, I'le ſee you at Home preſently, 

Mr. Ruffle, have you no body to Exerciſe your ſetting .out towards 
Valour upon but my Friends ? : 

Ruff. Friend me no Friends I know no Friends in point of Ho- 

nour, that's it le ſtick to. 


Mer, Then I muſt tell you, Sir, ycu and I muſt not part before 
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I carry my Friend ſatisfa&ion in your Blood, or loſe my own. 

Ruff. Will Merry, thou pretend'lt to be a man of Honour, and 
place theſe things upon me, 'ris very well, I'taith, thou think'lt now 
that I am not Valiant, and therefore pick'ſt a Quarrel, but it ſhan- 
not'pals, no, it (hannot, for do what. thou wilt, I will not fight 


with thee, 
Mer, Then thou art a Coward till, as ranka one as ever, and I 


loſerime to talk to thee, | 
Ruff. Ay, think ſo, do; Ia Coward, 'tis likely, dear heart. 
Mer, Mr. Raſh, I hope to ſee you and Mr. Muchland Friends 


ſoon. | 
Raſh. I (hall take little thought about it, ſo let's partz Good 


Morrow, Mr. - Ruffle. 
Ruff, I, good Morrow 3 Huff me 
Merry, la, la, la, huff me. 


_ 


Good Morrow, Mr. 
| Exeunt, 


The Scene a Chamber. 


Enter Roſe in Man's Cloaths, Honour in a . 
Night-Gown, 


Hon, Ne'te tell me on't, I'm confident ſome unlucky thing will 
happen, for I ne're perceiv'd my Brother more angry in my Life ; I 
wiſh we had not gone. 

Roſe. 1am rather glad we were there; for, knowing of the Quar- 
rel, wecan take care to prevent the effects of it. 

Hon, But we were the occaſions of it, you know. 

Reſe, Faich, Madam, I think not, for Mr. Raſh was in ſuch's 
Quarrelſom humour, and that vapouring Gentleman did fo puſh ir 
on, that I am confident had not we been there the ſame thing would 
have hapned, 
One Knocks, 

How, Who's there ? 
Much, within, Siſter, I would ſpeak with you 


Hoy, Jmamediately. 'Tis my Brother, what ſhall we do ? 
G Roſe, T'le 


omen maans 
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Roſe. V'le ftept into the Cloſer, and hearken, and then go down 
the back-ſtairs. [ Extt Roſe, 
[ Honour opens the Door. 


Eter Muchland, 

Much. Sitter, fince I left you, I have had more cauſe to conſider 

the conſequence of your marrying Mr. Aferry then ever | had before, 
therefore 1 defire to know what thoughts you have of him. 

Hon. Truly, Brother, I cannot pretend an averſion to a Gentle- 


-man you commanded me to favour as your Friend, and one you de- 


ſign'd I ſhould marry, though further 1 am no wayes engag'd, 

Much, Iam glad to ſee your indifterency, for by this morning's 
work I find you can no wayes hope forthat happineſs I once thought 
you might expeCin being his ; the Company he keeps is bad, and 
che conſequences will attend ir muſt be worſe, therefore admir of no 
further addrefles from him, which the better to prevent, you ſhall 
towards 7ork-ſhire to morrow. | 

Hon, To morrow, Sir ? 

Roſe. If ſo, *tis time for meto beſtir my ſelf, [ Aſide. ] [Exit. 

Much. I, Siſter, 'twill ſave you ſome bluſhes for fo abrupt a break- 
ing with him, and I have hopes to live to give you full ſatisfaRion 
for this change, and to beſtow you on one may more deſerve you. 

Hon, The manner of your Diſcourſe doth much ſurprize me, and 
ſeems very myſterious; 1 hope there is no caule thoſe hopes you ſpeak 
of ſhould prove doubttul ones. | 

Much, Siſter, I cannot tell, but I defire, let things go how they 
will, that you'd prepare your ſelf for all may happen. 


Enter a Servant, | 

Serv. Sir, a Gentleman without deſires to ſpeak with you, 

Much, Admit him 1n, [ Enter Roſe. 

Riſe. Sir, your Noble proceedings in ſo Generouſly defending 
ſtrangers hath bound me for ever to your Service. And fearing leit 
your Generoſity hath roo far engag'd you in our behalfs, I am come 
ro offer you the aſſiſtance of my Sword, thinking I ſhould but il] be- 
come the wearing it, if any other ſhould be drawn, and not it in my 
own Quarrel, 

Much. Sir, you are truly Noble, and I have juſt occaſion to give 

. thanks 


The Morning Ramble. . '39 


thanks to that unlucky Accident , ſince it produced me the Ac- 
quaintance of ſo worthy a Perſon. 

Roſe, Sir, your own demeanour is enough to inſpire worth into a 
Perſon that Naturally wants it, and if I have any, I ſhall impure ir 
tothe Example I received this day from you; but to avoyd Come 
plements, of which I am a bad returner, I beg you would emplay 
nes 

Much, Sir, if Ido, it (hall be in an Office in which there ſhall on 
your part, be no hazzard : Silter, I defire you would entertain this 
Gentleman, whil(t I ſtep into your Cloſet to write a Letter. 

Roſe, Madam, you can no wayes believe the great Obligations I 
have received this day from your Noble Brother. [ ſn a begh woyce. 
But, Madam, not to loſe time, I will ſo mix my (elf amongſt them, 
ir ſhall be impoſſible, bur V'le prevent all miſchief. [ Low, 

Hon, I, but the Countrey, and to leave Mr, Merry, Roſe, I .am 
grown deſperate with the thoughts of it. 

Koſe. Prepare your ſelf togo abroad, and leave the reſt to me; 

| [ Ina ſmall voyce. 
Madam, [1 dare aflure your Lady-ſhip 'tis no ſuch matter 3 and upon 
my Honour, there is no-man in the World ſhall be more careſul of 
Mr. Much land's (afery, then my felt. - [ Inabegh toxe, 

How, You leema Gentleman to be rely'd on. _. : [ Aloud, 
But, ®oſ, if Mr. Merry ſhould be concern'd in the Quarrel after 
our leaving them, what then ? 

Roſe, ie warrant you, Madam, as Ile contrive the matter, he 
ſhall be better Friends with Mr. Merry, then ever. [| Low. 
For truly, Madain, I obferv'd nothing bur a little heat about mine, 
and my Friends Intrution, that was all; and [ Aloud; 

Exter Muchland with a Letter,, 

Much, Sir, 1 deſire you to deliver this Paper for me where tis 
directed ; I beg your pardon for it's being Seal'd, (ince it is rather to 
recifie ſome muttakes between that Gentleman and I, then to pur- 
ſue them further, though, I confeſs, if he continues his reſentments, 
I had rather you were witneſs of them then any other Perſon wholly 
_ a ſtranger to their firſt beginnings. 

Roſe, Sir, I am proud that you are pleas'd to employ me any way : 
Your Lady-ſhips Servant. F Ex:t Roſe. 

G 2 Hox. But 
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Hon, But dear Brother, let me beg you, if any-thing hath hap- 
pened between Mr. Merry and you, that cauſes this ſuddain avertion, 
let me know it, that I may with Juitice root out of my mind thar 
little eſteem your Friendihip to him, and his merit hath planted 
theres 

Much, There is nothing, upon my word, Siſter, but my conlide- 
ration of this happineſs hath begot the change I have expreſt, 

Exter Servant, 

Serv, Sir, here is a Letter, a Porter brought, he ſaith, from the 

Roſe Tavern, | 
Muchland-Reades, 
STR ,. 


HE Injuries I recerued: from you. are unſupportable, noy can a 
manof Honour, as 1 profeſs, . and ſhall ever teftifie my ſelf to be, 
put-them up ; therefore, 1 deſire you would meet me ſingly with your Sword 
in your haud, at the lower ſide off Hide-Park , at ſjx this morning , 
where 1 doubt not to make you know what it 15 to Injure the Valiant, and 
place abuſes upon the worthy, inthe firſt Rank of which 1 ſhall alwayes be 
ambitious, to have the Name ſubſcribed of | 
Ruftle. 


Tis dam'd unlucky this, I wiſh I had not ſent my Letter to be Chal- 
lenged to the ſame place whither I defir'd Mr. Sharp to come ; bur 
ſtay., ſix of the Clock, this is an hour ſooner then I appointed, 
thar's well ;- for if I be kil'd by this firſt, I ſhall dye the more con- 
rentedly, in not having fought my Miltrefles Brother, and if I ſur- 
vive, I ſhall be ina condition to make good my word to him. Siſter, 
prepare for your Journey, and1t you have any kindneſs for your ſelf, 
think not on Mr. Merry, [-Extt,. 

Hon. Not think of him, that's impoſſible ; ſhould my Father's 
Soul riſe from the Grave, and bid me to forget him, I could not do 
it, No, Brother, his worth hath placed him here too faſt to be by 
ſmall diſlikes of yours remov'd, [ Extt.. 


The 
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The Scene a Tavern. 


Enter Ruffle, Fuliam, and Breet. 


Riff, Gentlemen, you have had your d&fign upon me, what 
wou'd you more? Weall know oc another too 1 believe char is 
not to place approbrious Names upon cur own Quziities. | take 
you two to be men that will live, if Dice and Cards will do it ; and 
Il am confident you take me to be one that have no mind to 1&ave 2 
thouſand pounds a Year before. I muſt necds, and therefore 2 
ſomething backwards in fighting matters. 

Ful. To ſpeak the truth, Mr, R»ff-, I believe you. 

Breef. And1I. 

Reff, Now dare ſwear, if you would confeſs, there's neither of 
you loye fighting any more then I do. 

Fyl. Tle afluce you, Sir, my Reputation was never queſtion'd. 

' Kaff, Thar I believe, for like the ſubtle Squirrel, you fore-ſece 
Where the Wind will be, and change your Nett accordingly ; bur I 
have a plaguy damn'd humour of- defiring to be_ thought Valiant , 
which makes me provokethe beatings, I elle might go without. 

Breef. Then you deſerve them, Mr. Kuffle ; but I.am fo wiſe, 
never to regard a beating I get by. | 

Ruff. Well, Gentlemen, to continue the good correſpondence 
our mutual knowing one another hath begun, I have a buſineſs to - 
employ you in , which you effecting dextroufly, will deſerve E 
ſhould make the ſum you have got from me already, a compleat -. 
hundred pounds, 

Ful.. Name it, Mr. Ruffle. 

Breef, And doubt us nor, 

Ruff, I have ſent 4 Challenge to Mr, Mzablard, who, I fear,: . 
will meer me : Now, if you two will watch him into the Field. 

Ful. And kill him for you, you'l give us twenty pounds. 

Breef, A very modeſt requeſt to begin Friendihip with. 

Fu/, Troth, Sir, I have no mind.to {ing doleful Ditties through a + 
{lip knot, not 1. 

| Breef,, Nor ... 


— 
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Breef. Nor have I any ambition to attzin the Title of a proper 


. Gentleman, as I Ride in [riumph on a two wheel'd Chariot. 


Ful. No, Sir, as long as the Town is full of Gallants like you, 
that dare venture their thouſands againſt our nothings, we ſhall not 


. be ſo diſtreſt, as to turn Bravyes. 


Ruff, Gentlemen, yo!; run on apace, bur ris all upon a falſe ſcent ; 


why,1 nere defir'd the Death of any Man in my Life, and wonder 


at thoſe they call len of true Honour, that make no more of killing 
a Man forrctufing a Health, then I do to ear my Break-falt : Yer, 


| ſincethe ſown praiſes theſe hare-brains as Men of worth, I have 


a hve ambition to be thought one of e'm, ſo I could. but obtain it 


Without the dangerof my ſelf or Antagonilt, 


Fl. Nay, it your deſign be bounded within the compaſs of hu- 
man ſafety, I'm for you. 

Breef. And ten pounds ſhall ne're be _ by me, coming with 
the hazzard onely of a walk into the Fields. 

Ruff, Then Gentlemen, as I ſaid, dog him thither, and when we 
are both drawn, appear as taking his part againſt me, place it upon 
him, as if he had hir'd vou ; thus our Quarrel will end, and you 
ſhall have your money. 

Breef. 1f this be all, come away, we're agreed,I warrant you, 

” Ruff. Butcarry it diſcreetly. 
' Ful, Ne're, ne're fear us 3 alone, aloze, aloye, come. 
| [ Exeuit, 


The Fourth Act, 


— — 


— — 


Enter Raſh and Betty. 


Raſh, Cie, I proteſt his behaviour was unſupportable, he took 
i) upon him, as if he had hada right to domineer o're the 


whole Company, 


Betty, *Tis 
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Betty. 'Tis ſtrange, I never obſerv'd his temper much to incline | 
to Pride, 

Raſh, Not before you, but theſe Country Gentlemen are ſo us'd 
to controul by the vertue of being Jultices, that whar' wich their po- 
fictveneſs on one fide, and their want of Breeding on the other, a 
Man had as good keep Company With a Conltable in midt(t of his 
Bill-men, as with one of them, | 

Enter Roſe. | 

Roſe, Sir, I am come to wait on you, a thing I ſhould not have 
omitred on my own.account, though I now am here but as a Meſſen- 

er. [ Delivers him a Letter, which be reads, 


| I beg your Ladyſhip's pardon for my interruption, Take 
that. [ Roſe grues ber a Note privately, 


Betty, What (ſhould this be > Bur I perceive it requires ſecre- 
ſie. | 

Raſh. Sir, 1'le aſſure you for ſome reaſohs, I had rather you had 
been the ſender then the bringer of this Letter, but however I (hal! - 
perform it's Contents at the hour appointed, 

Roſe, Sir, | hope I am concern'd more then barely as a Letter 
Carrier, and ſince 1 know the moſt material buſineſs of it, I deſire 
you would fatisfie my further Curioſity, I yet believing it 1s inten» 
ded I ſhould make one at the meeting, 


Raſh. Nor at all, Ile affure you, Sir. 
Roſe, 'Tis ſtrange, but I ſhall inquire the cauſe of it elſewhere, 
Your Ladyſhips moſt humble Servant. [ Exeunt Roſe and Raſh, - 
Betty. What Paper's this > (Reads ) For Mrs. Elizabeth Raſh. - . 

Opens tt, and finds, 
Adam, the Letter I deliver d your Brother contatns a Challenge to 
| meet a Gentleman 13 Hide Park this Morning at etyht of the 
Clock, I confeſs 1 muſt needs appear Treacherous, as weil for opening the 
Letter, as for betraying the buſineſs, but when you ſhall know the true mo- 
tives that made me do both, I am confident you will wot one.y abſolye me, 
but allow a place 12 your eſteem for one who doth all be cas to preſerve to 
you two friends ; the loſs of etther of which would be- a perpetual trouble 


to y2u, and real grief to your anknown 


Servant. 


This requires care and Expegition to* prevent, for the other Friend 
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he means can be none but Mr. 4fuchlarnd, Tie make a Viſit to his 
Siſter, and enquire out the matter, [ Exit, 


' Scene the Street. 


" Enter Merry at one Door, and Roſe at the 
other. 


Roſe, Sir, you are well met 3 I was going to-your Lodging to look 
for you. | | 

Mer. Troth, Sir, I am forry I am prevented the happineſs of 
meeting you there, we would have crackt a Bottle e're we had par- 
red. 

Roſe. Terroubles me a little that I muſt tell you my buſineſs would 
ſcarce have provoked DrBking, 

Mer. Bur, Sir, let your buſineſs have been what it would, we 
would have drunk upon it : For it't had been good, *twould have 
deſerv'd a Bottle; and if bad, needed one; and I tell you, Sir, I 
never ſaw any thing yer in my. Life could put me paſt conſideration 
of a Bottle, 

Reſe. Sir, the pleaſantneſs of your temper, with your Civilities 
to me and my Friend, makes me ſorry rotell you I am a Mclenger 
from a Gentleman, to invite you with your Friend into the Þicla ar 
Nine this Morning, to meet him that ſent me, and my felt ; I need 
not name on what ſcore. } 

© Mer. No, no, 'tis to Fence for a Break-faſt of Honour, 1 gueſs 
the buſineſs well ; let him be whom he will, he ſhall nor t-il of my 
Company, though I confeſs it ſeems very odd to be invited ro a Ban- 
quet of Man's fleſh, without knowing a cauſe for the Treat, Pray 
Sir, the Name of this obliging Friend of mine, 

Roſe, Machland, Sir. | 

Mer. How ! Marry now I find a kind of a Qualm coming over 
my ſtomack, which makes me wiſh I could be excus'd onany terms, 
I<{s then loſs of Reputation; yer faith I can't believe but you miſtake 
your'Man, for I was juſt going to his Lodging to take up a Quarrel 
I fear'd might proceed too far between. him and another. 
Reje, No, 
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* Roſe, No, Sir, if your Name be Merry, you are the Man, + He 
' imputes the miſ-underſtanding between his Miſtrefles Brother and 
him, to the 111 Company you drew hin into, and-therefore is re- 
ſolv'd his Siſter ſhall into che Countrey from-you to Morrow. and 
and he will have ſarisfaQtion for the injuries he recetv'd in the Ta- 
vern from none bur your ſelf. þ 

Mer, A Compendious cauſe for a Quarre], and much as ſigni- 
ficant as moſt Duels now a days are fought upon : He receives the 
abuſes from others, and requires ſatisfaction trom me , S'death, he 
might as well have plac'd ic on the Vintner for keeping the Houle, 
the Link-Boys for lighting him to it 3 or indeed on his Horſe thar 
brought him his laſt Journey to Town, this Capriciouſneſs of his 
Temper with his deſign to take from me my Miſtreſs makes me with 
he was here to begin preſently. Where's the place he deſigns for 


this dilicate Trial of Skill > 
Roſe, in Hide-Park, Sir. - 
Mer, Well, Sir, I ſhall bring a Friend that-hath as-muchrcauſe of 


malice to you as this Man of Punctillioes hath ro me, and therefore 


if you have no more wir, you may fight too, 
Roſe. Sir, I am not atraid to ſay | (hall ſcarce be idle when I ſee 


you once engag'd. { Exeunt, 


The Scene a Chamber. 


Enter Townlove and the Lady Turnup in 
Morning-Gowns. oy 


Turn, My dear Towvlove, thou.art the goodeſt Rogue for not 
Drinking, I could e'en bite thee to pieces for it. But faith I'le tell 
Mr. Merry on it ſoundly when-'b fee him: for: keeping thee up all 
Night ; come, prethee, (hall we to Bed'a.\ i. 4 

Town, I preſently ; bur firſt your ſhall fing-me.the new Scotch 
Song. | EK: 

Tarn No, prethee don't; I am fo hoarſe with fitting up for thee, 
that TI (hall never make any [uſick of it now, and I do fo long to be 


in Bed, dear 7ownlove come, let's go. 
H Town. I 
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Town, I muſt have my Song firſt, time enough for Bed, we'l not 
Riſe till Dinner time, and that ſhan't be ready till three, that we 
may have time to go tothe Play. | | 

Turn. And will you ſtay with me after the Play, and engage with 
no Body ? | 

Tows, Come, my Song, and I won't, 


Song, 


I, 
"F 7 Illie was ſo Hithe a Lad, 
Nene like was tn the Town , . 
At Wake aud Waſſel Willie bad 
For Dancing chief Renown. 


2. 
He pick'd the Bar, and bur d a flean, . 
Nea Man nou'd bim out-gang ; 
And if be flrave with any ean, 
He gard them lig alang. 


3 
But Willie needs would Wedded be, 'þ 
He lik'd ſo weele a Loſs 
That bonny was, and full of glee, 
And mickle all did paſs, 


Yet Willie was 20 ſooner Kar] 

But he full ſear did pine; 

He croſs'd his Arms, haug'd down his Head, . 
Ard fill bad watry Eyne, 


Ab, wea 1s me, would Willie ſay, 
That 1 am thus forlorn 

I now can neither Dance nor Play, 
Nor ought but wind a Hory, 


6, The 
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5: | 

The Lads and Laſſes all do laugh, 

And ſcorn me as 1 gang x 

They do me all a Cuckold knowgh, 

And gibe me with this Sang, 


| 7. 
Willie ſoon muſt gang to work, 
Or Nonne ſcodes fo ſear ; 
Maſs Johnne ere be wends to Kirk 
Mun con a point we her, 

8. 
Then Jocky, Sawny, Hugh, azd Kir, 
Ralph, Wat, and many mere, 
Gang when they pleaſe, and take abit, 


whilſt Willie keeps the whore, 


Enter Matd. | 

Maid, Madam, here's Mr, Ruffle will not be ſatisfy'd without he 
can ſpeak with you ; I told him you were aſleep, he ſaid, I muſt 
wake you, for it may be 'tis the laſt time he ſhall trouble you, 

Turn, What doth the Coxcomb mean, to trouble me thus carly > 
Tell him I value my Honour more, then to admit of a Man's Viſir 
at this time of Day 3 and ſay, I wonder at his Inſolence : Tell him 
any thing, rather then let him come.up to diſturb my dear Townlove 
and I now. ; [ Exit Matd, 

Tiwn, I'le hang'd if the Fool hath not run himſelf into ſome 
Quarrel laſt Night, and now g_ to boalt of his Valour ; ill 
Merry was talking ſometiing of it to me, but I ſcarc 
vin did not believe. a "£ NIGER 

Turn, What a pox 1s his Valourto me > 

Town. But his thouſand pounds a year is 3 done {lizht that. 

Turn, I, Townlove, you are weary of me, or elſe you would ne're 
put me upon Marrying that Fool, 
' Town, Dontyou prove your ſelf a worſe, in refuſing ſuch a For- 
rune; you know my Eſtate is intail'd upon my Younger Brother, 
then (ſhould I dye, what would you do for a tnaintenance > Beftdes, 


can't I Viſit you then as I do now > 
| H2 Turn, But 
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T«r#, But will you, dear Towslove ? [ Enter Maid, . 

Maid. Madam, he will nor be fatisfied without ſceing you ; he 
faich, he had rather be ſo unhappy to dye in your diſpleaſure, then 
without taking his leave z 1 think he's mad, for he talks.of nothing 


bur Honour, Death, Victory, and the like, [ Exit Maid, 
Turn. Go, bring him up 3 / ew#lowe, [tep into the Cloſer, we'l ſce 
what his mighty concerns are. [ Exit Townlove, 


Enter Ruffle and Maid ; when he comes tn, walks up and down, 
ſtamps, ſtarts, and buſtles. 

Turn, Mr. Ruffle, Ile aſſure you your proceedings, in forcing 
yorr ſelf thus into my Chamber, hath given me high diflatisfaRion ; 
you uſe me like one of the common things of the Town, that ad- 
mir of Viſits in their Beds'; bur Ile atfure you I am none of thoſe : 
My Honour is dearer co me then my Life, and I'le not hazzard the 
loſs of my Reputation for the ſatisfaction of any Perſon Living. 

Ruff. It can't be helprt, Madam, the Caſe is alter'd I am 
not the Man you think me no — The WorlÞs chang'd — 
Tempore Mutantur | 

Turn. The V\ orld's chang'd indeed; you have not dar'd to uſe 
me in this ſlight manner formerly, therefore, good Sir, your bus'neſs 
quickly, that you may be gone, and riever ſee my face more. 

Ruff. There's it, you'l prove a true Prophereſs I fear ; but hang'r, 
*ris no matter, a Man muſt dye, and as good at firſt as at laſt, Ho- 
nour; 1, there's it, to dye, and lye in the Bed of Honour; who 
would deſire more ? 

Turn, Good Sir, be carcful of my Honour, and if your bus*neſs 
be only to diſturb me, I command your ſpeedy abſence. 

Ruff. Command your Maids abſcnce, I ſhall tell you all, 

Turn. My Maid! Heav'ns forbid! A Man in the Room, and 
my Maid go out,not fer the World ! I believe you have ſome deſign 
upon me, and nave fet your Companions to watch their opportunity 
to enter when no body's here but us, ſo to force me to Marry you for 
ſafety of my Reputation z bur I'le aſſure you I ſhall be more cau- - 
tiOUS. 

Ruff. Madam, your fears are vain 
I dare tell you, I merit you now 


I adore you And 
ſince I am Valiant. You faid, 


you fourd my want of Valour the greateſt barr tomy happineſs, 
Als, 
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Alas, alas, Madam, Cowardize was A humour I only put on for a 
time ; but you ſhall hear ſuddenly ſuch things la, la, la, ——/ 
will you let your Maid with-draw ?' Upon my Honour, and by my 
budding Glory, I have 10 deſizn, but to Jet you know I-merir 
you - | merit you, that's a bold word; ['gad, but I dare ſay it, 
la, la, la. | x | 
'T nay Peg, go down, bur be ſure to be within hearing, ſhould I 
call. Ex t Peg. 
Sir, you ſee what hazzards I run to give you fatisfaRion ; I'm afraid 
ou'l Interpret this to roo much inclination in me, and I wou'd not 
that for the World. 
Ruff. Madam, you need not fear cenſure for your favouring me, _ 
I tell you I deſerve it, for I am Valiant, You know Townlove, don't. 
you > | | 
Turn, Yes, Sir, what then > 
Ruff, A very brave Fellow taat And will Merry too ; I have 
ſeen e'm both Viſit you Andbrave Fellows both ; by Heav'ns, 
Madam, they are, as any walks the ſtreets. . | 
Turn, I ne're heard otherways: Bur what then'? | 
Ruff. What then ? I ſay, damme, blood, ſhould any Bully Rock 
of e'm all but ſay, or think / owxlove or Merry are not as.brave Men \ 
as Live, I would ſend the ye down their Throats with my double 
fiſts, that I wou'd ; Townlove or Merry not brave! 1 laugh atthat, 
la, lay la. 
Turz, But good Sir to the bus'ncfs. | 
Ruff, Why, that's to the bus'neſs, Madam, I tell you they are 
Gallant, Brave Fellows, and they know ore thai! be nameleſs, that's 
my ſelf, as brave as either of rhein, ask &'m when you fee e'm, how 
I (wing'd a couple of Bullys Jait Night ; la, la, Ia. Ask em, I ſay, 
they'l tell you how I duſted e&'m abour when they were borh drawn 
upon me at once; I feag'd cm i'faith, they both ſaw it; tio on e'm 
ata time, Midam, won their Money, made meer bubles of e'm, 
and when I ha done, kickt &'m, and turn'd e'm down fairs ; 1aglayla, 
atthe Reſe Tavern : How like you that; iadam ? < 
Turn, Truly, Sir, I am glad you got no hurt, for I Love a Valiant 
Man and (hould be ſorry he ſhould get hure by his Courage. Bur, 
Sir, if. this be all the bus'neſs, you might have (taid telling it rill after 
Dinner, ; Kuff. All,.., 


,- 
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Ruff. All, Madam, cis not half; this is only what Townlove and 
' Merry\aw : All, all, lay you? Alas, alas, I am to Fight a Duel 
this Morning in Hide-Park, at fix of the Clock, with a Man as 
Valiant as ewenty ſuch as they, thar's it: I rell you, Madam, this is 
truth, and therefore, not knowing how Fate will diſpoſe of this Bo- 
dy, I come to aſſure you my Soul is yours, go where it will, 

Tarn, I find I'm over-come by your worth, it muſt not be, do 
. not Fight; you ſay your Soul is mine, chen do not take it from me, 
. I will not ler you Fight. 

Ruff. Alas, Madam, it.can't be helpt —— My Honour, my Ho- 
rour, think o'th' that ; la, la, la, I tell you my Honour is dearer to 
me chan my Lite. | 

Turn, Or mine cither 1 ſee 3 O cruel] Man, was it with deſign to 
kill me you came this Morning > Alas,'tis five a Clock already, and 
fix, you ſay's, the hour. Oh, do not go, ſtay here with me, I'e 
ſay I lockt you up. | 

Ruff, Madam, 'tis all in vain, your tears are all in vain z my Ho- 
nour calls me forth, if I be ſlain, as chance of War is doubtful, 
think ſomctimes of poor Kyfſle. 

Turn, Ah, do not think of dying yet; do not go. 

Kuff, Honour, Madam, Honour ; think of that : Farewel. 

Ext 
Enter Townlove, , 

Town, What the Devil doth the Rogue mean ? Not one word of 
all bis beating of two Men in our Company is true ; he lay vapour- 
ing of his having kickt a Man, to #11 Merry, and he believ'd it, but 
could not perſwade me to be of his Faith, though I believe there 
may be ſomething in the latter part of the Story. | 

/urr, Lethim be hang'd, he is not worth concerning our ſelves 
about him, prerhee Dear, let's to Bed, 

Town, Nay, I am confident he'l ſecure himſelf from any danger 
but dry beating, or kicking, and therefore he ſhall be no part of my 
care, 

Enter Peg, 

Peg. Sir, Mr, Merry muſt ſpeak with you. 

7 own, Bid him come up; what's his bus'neſs, I wonder ? 

[ Exit, 
Exter 
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Enter Merry,” | 
Mer, Good Mortow, Madam. VVhat, han'e you been in Bed 
' yet, Tomnlove? 1 ſee you mighty mannagers of Milles, that ſeem 
ſo induſtricus and eager to be ate'm are as long a getting into the 
Saddle when you have the Bridle in your hand, as Men lels profelſt 
in the vaulting Trade. | lar Bd 2 
Turn, Troth, Mr. Merry, I could chide you heartily. for keeping 
Mr, Townlove out all Night, when he had promiſed me he would 
come.' 
Mer, Faith, you'l have greater Reaſon to chide, when I mult 
take him from you preſently : Come, prethee ſownlove, drels, I 
have buſineſs with you, your Ear 
Turn, I wiſh, Mr. Merry, you were Marryed once, then I hope 
you will be tam'd, and ler Mr. Tow» love ſleep in his Bed quietly. 
Town, I'mforty tor ic, I'le flip on. my Coat (help me, Peg,)and 
go'Wwith you. ' 
+ Mer, Faith, Madam, I don't believe you wiſh his buſineſs ſhould 


be toſleep quietly in Bed. ; | 
Turn, Troth, Sir, one good turn is, you {carce know what VVo- 


men Wiſh. | | 

Town, But, Will Merry, here hath been Rufle, and told fuch 
damn'd lyes to Turnup of his Valour, that you ne're heard the like ;_ 
and quotes you and I for Vouchers. 

Mer. Dam him, for an unreclaimable Coward, he did nothing 
but huff when you were gone, becauſe Ned Raſh ſeem'd to take his 
part; and '] believing him. Valiants,,would have rook him to 
task, he prov'd the ſame ſneaking thing he always was. 

_ | Turn, Hetells me he is to ig this Morniog at fix, ., 
Mer. Faith, may be he might miſtake a Mah, and give a Chal- 
lenge, bur Ile ſecure him from fighting. | 

Town, There's ſomething comes in. my Head; where are your 
Fiddles, Merry? Ee” 

Mer. Atthe Roſe I left em, and bid e'm ſtay for me; 

Town. Turnup, we'l ſend e'm to you, and give em ſuch ſnftrudti- 

. ons, that 'ris ten to one they (hall play up your Wedding Dinner 


to Day. 


Torr. Faith, dear Townlove, I had rather Live as I do. 
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Mer. Gad, Girle, I like thee for this ; refuſe a thoufand pounds 
a year for Love of a Raſcal, that will ne're Marry thee, 

Turs, | Love Mr. Towrlove too well, to delire tro Marry him, 
if he was ſuch a Fool to have me; now all our pleaſures come 
freely, but when they once ace our Duties, 'crwou'd go ſo againlt the 
hair ; nog [le ne're marry a Man I Love. | 

Mer. This is the prettieſt ſort of new Philoſophy in Love; right 

- Deſcartes,it depends all upon motion. Why, what wou'd Lucrece, 
Corzelic,. and the reſt of the Ancicnt Hustand Lovers ſay ; did they 
ſce theſe dayes ? 

Town, V\ by, Merry, no doubt but they would be converted to 
Love for delight, and Marry for conveniency, as Twrzup here (hall 

do, therefore I charge you mannage ycur buſineſs ſo, as I may fa- 
lute you the next time { ſee you, by the Name of . Rnffle, 

- Terz, 'VVell, Townlove, I did.not think you would have lefrme 
ſoſoon; tut 1 will do what you bid me, to ſhew you that I can 
Love better than you in diſpoſing of my ſelf, that you may ger. a 
new Miltreſs, for 1 know there's your atm. ' | 

; Mer. Agallant Trade, let me be hang'd elle, 

[Town, Come, let's away. OO of Exennt, 


The Scene a Chamber. 
| Enter Betty aid Honour... . 
' Hon, Was Ere ſo croſs a miſchief-ktnown > I'm confident Mr, 
Merry meant nothing but mirrh. fk gd 
Betty, *Twas that untimely mirth, to which we owe all this di- 
ſtraQion 3 Curſe'on his Revels, and may he be condemn'd ne're to 
take Reſt that hath by this Nights waking, rob'd me, I fear, of quier 
 duripg Lite. OS | 
Hop, Madam, me-thinks you are too paſſionate, and ſomething 
like your Brother, to whomin Juſtice you ſhould impure all mil- 
chicf that ſhall happens for I'm ſure ir was his onely fault theſe 
' . Quarrels ris. | 
Betty, 'Tis you are paſſionate, and blinded roo by your om 
or 
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for-Merry ; he, I ſay, who, could he keep his Bed, and leave his 
Fooling, wou'd not be Author of ſo- many broyls his drunkenneſs 
muſt daily now occafion; 

Hon, This Language, Madam, better would beſeem your Land- 
Lady, when in a h1gh concern for tother farching Candle,ſhe wou'd 
rate your Foot-man forthe evil hours he keeps. To tax a Gentle- | 
man with Drunkennefs, is proper for no mouth but ſuch a one as 
makes the loudeſt noiſe in crying Oyfters, 

Betty. Oh, that we both were Men but for an hour, and all the 
.Quarrel ours, though bound to end it with our Lives, 

Hoy, 1 cannot wiſh to leave the World fo ſoon, ſince there is 
ſomething in it I muſt like, in ſpight of all derration. Bur cruly, 

. Madam, ] could hazzard much againlt the Siſter of that Man I know 
attempts my Brother's Lite. 

Betty. Your Brother (Oh, that I live to ſay it) caus'd that Quarrel, 
-as-you dothis ; r'was he that ſent the Challenge. 

Hon. *Tis likely then, he had occaſion for it. 

Betty, Oh, yes, occaſion ; he could not ſure want that, fince I'm 
his Miſtreſs ; one he fain would break with,and wants a fic prerence; 
. but-ſure he need not-have gone ſo far about, for I believe he ne're 
had mighty cauſe to think 1 doted. | 

Hor, No, Madam, to deal freely, I've obſerv'd your Pride till 
ſrugled with your Inclination z yer had he nor been blinded by his 
Paſſion » he might have ſeen through all your ſcorns a likeing. 

Bet, Ill-remper'd Maid, thus to abuſe my Patience : Oh, for 
rwo Swords, that Women, though we are, we yet might try whe- 
ther our feeble Arms were wholly wanting to our Active ſpleens. 

. Hon. Your wiſh ſo hearty ſeems, it wou'd be pity you ſhould not 
have itgranted;; and I find your braves have ſo diſperſt all fear in 
me, that I as much do long to try this fighting, as you can ſeem ro 
do ;-ſtay bur a little, I ſoon can find ewo Swords, [ Exit Hon, 

Betty. Do't then, and if I don't ſoon make you feel th' effets of 
Anger, though by weakneſs backt, then ler me be deſpis'd by all that 
Love me, [ Enter Honour w#th Swords. 

Hon. Here are the Swords. 

Betty. Come, give me one, I long to ſee it drawn, 


Hoy, Nay, ſtay, you (hannot have the longelt ; there, take that. 
[ Betty; Ler 
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Betty, Let me feel the goint —— 'ris (harp, I warrant you I'le 
make 1t enter, 

Hon. Enter where? I hope you do not mean to kill me, 

Betty. Come, come, lets tight ; what, Weapons in our hands, and 
ſpend our tim? in talking. 

Enter Roſe, and draws, 

Roſe, Hey day, what's here, two VWomen-Duellers > Some 
fighting Planet Reigns ro day ſure: Ladies, *tis very pretty, you 
that (ſhould be Active in making Peace between your Brothers, are 
praQiſing the Art to be their Seconds, Me-thinks a naked Weapon, 
with ſo (ſharp a point, is not very proper for your Ladyſhips hand, 
pray let me take it from you. 

Betty, 1 beg your pardon, Sir, 'tis not fo eafie to take a Sword 
from me, as you imagine. 

Roſe. Bur I'le afſure you, Lady, I muſt prevent all fighting, 'ris 
. my —_ ;. therefore relate the Quarrel, that I may make you 
Friends, 

Betty. No Relations, Sir 3 our Quarrels Love and Honour, that's 
enough, 

RJ. Enough, ſay you ? I, to ſet thewhole World together by 
the Ears, or to make e'm Friends again either : Love and Honour 
are the two great Vheels, on which all buſineſs moves. The 
Tradeſman Cheats you upon his Honour, and like a Lord ſwears by 
that, but that he particularly loves you, you ſhould not have it ſo, 
No Tragedy, Comedy, Farſe, Demi-Farſe, or Song now adayes, 
but is ſull of Love and Honour : Your Coffe-drinking-Crop-ear'd- 
Little Banded-Secretary, that pretends not to know more of Ho- 
nour than it's Name, will out of abundance of Love be till ſighing 
andgroaning for the Honour of the Nation. Nay, the Lady, thar 
for Impudence ſake hides her Face behind a Vizzard, will proteſt in 
_ taking the mollifying Guinney, that it is not thar, but the confidence 
 theHath that the Gallant will be careful of her Honour, and-becauſe 
(he loves him, that makes her beſtow ſo conſiderable a Pox upon 
him : And therefore, Ladies, if Love and Honour be the motive 
of yur unuſual Valour, *tis ten to one you may do wonders with 
your Weapons without going to Fencing Schools. 

Hom, Come, prethee, Roſe, leave Fooling, and tell us in what 
poſture 
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- poſture our unlucky affairs are, for I am more for that, then for 
fighting, 

Betty, Roſe, ſaid you ? 

Roſe. Yes, the very ſame, at your Ladyſhips Service, though very 
: unable, you'l ſay, to do much. 

Betty, Prethee, how comes this Diſguiſe ? 

Roſe, To play the part of a right Town Gallant, raiſe Quarrels, 
and then preveut them by Diſcovery, this is the way molt Men find 
ro Honour now adayes ; the Quarrel is begun with Son of a Whore, 
you Lye, or a box on the Ear, flight matters, not able to provoke 
heat of Blood cnough to fight preſently, but the formal Challenge 
muſt follow, the Seconds mutt confer, and the Swords be meaſur'd 
in order to a meeting the next Morning in the Field ; which none of 
the four but thinks hunſelf bound by the Religious Rules of ſelf-pre- 
ſervation to prevent, and therefore each whiſpers the matter to one 
of his beſt Friends art leaſt, and the Devil's int, if none of them 
will find one that loves him ſo well to riſe a little earlier, to fetch a 
Guard to prevent all, And you mutt think they are ſoon made 
Friends, their meek Dove-like Honour being ſafe. 

Hoy, I never diſcover'd talking to be the Crime of our Sex be- 
fore : I thought ir had been a ſcandal placed upon us, but ſee now 
tis true ; for I never heard ſo many words to ſo little purpoſe from 
one that wore a pair of Breeches in my Life. Prethee, Roſe, leave 
this ralkative humour, and tell me how matters ſtand. , 

Reſe, Why, Ladies both,they ſtand as you would have e'm ſtand 
therefore do but prepare your ſelves to go whither I will conduct 
you, if you are not throughly pleas'd with their ſtanding before to 
Morrow Morning, let Roſe be condemn'd never to have to do with 
any thing within a pair of Breeches again. | 

Hoy, \ell, Roſe, I will believe 'tis thy Morning's draught makes 
thy Tongue run thus wildly, pray heav'n it be'nt bells thy wit. 

Roſe, No fears, Madam, though I muſt tell you Mr, Merry has 
receiv'd a Challenge this morning as well as the reſt. 

Hon, He Challeng'd ! By whom, dear Roſe, tell me: 

Roſe, No, I ſhouldtalkroo much, ſhould 1 tell you; I will have 
a care of running into that error again. | 


Hon, Cruel Wench, to pur me in a fright thus. 
L$ 2 Betty, 1 
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Betty, I am glad ro ſee you punithe with your fears for Merry's' 
ſafety, me-rhinks through all your ſcorns, was he but hear, he 
might diſcern a liking. 


that of which my ſelf was guilty , bur pardon me, I hope this fal 
ling our will but confirm our Friendthips, 


Setty. 1 doubr it not, if Koſe makes good her word, 
[ Throw away their Swords. 
Roſe, Why brave, i'faith, you're Bully Rocks exactly, and know 
to the ſplinter of a hair when to draw, and when to put'up with 
Honour 3 Maſquerading muſt needs go on, when VVomen practice 
the ſubſtantial'it part of Man, that's drawing Naked Weapons. 
Bur come, a Coach waits at the Door to convey you where you may 


have opportunity to try your Courages a ſafer way, though I will 
not affirm without Blood-ſhed. | 


Hon, Thou art run ſtark mad, Roſe. | | 
Betty, And we, 1 fear, are as mad, to believe any thing ſhe faith. 
Roſ”, Bur if you believe not me, go where you may trult your. 


ſenſes, I hope hearing and ſeeing, or at leaſt, the molt excellent 
ſenſe. feeling will be truſted by you. [ Exeunt,, 


Hos. *Tis true, I did deſerve your Anger, Madam, for SM ih 


The Scene Hide-Park, 


Enter Ruffle alone. - 


Ruff. He is not come, I ſee ; faich two to'one he dares not : For: 
I have ſeen many man with as fighting a Face, and as apt to throw a 
Tobacco-pipe too, that hath been as backwards when matters have 
come to the puſh as men of eaſter fleam ; 1, gad, I hope this will 
prove a lucky Adventure, but then I might have ſav'd the money 1 
am to give Breef and Fullam for prevention ; a plague on't, that we 
heartleſs men can't know one another by ſympathy, 'tis true, by ex- 
perience on my ſelf, I cangive a pretty near gueſs, and therefore I 
never hear a man that's apt toſpeak ill of others behind their backs. 
Under the Seal of ſecrecy, or that enquires for mens Names that are 
Cowards, to report them ſo in all Companies they come in, or that 


Is 
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is alwayes drawing a Sword, to talk of fancying a pals, or that never 
ſees a pale, young, or ſickly Face, bur he makes it red with bluſhing 
at the abuſes he puts upon it, or indeed one that ſeems alwayes ſo 
big with Valour, that by HeQoring, huthng, talking of Duels, and 
breaking Drawers pates, doth, as it were, cry out ro be deliyer'd 
of this Tympany of, Courage —— S'blood, what's that comes yon- 

der ? By heav'ns my man And no fight of my hirelings | 
No where to get our of fight till they appear No, 'tis unpoſlt- 
ble but he ſees me : What the Devil ſhall Ido I think I had 
belt fall co Queries about the Quarrel —— a way many a Young 
Gallant hath prevented the pinking his Doubler by — Ne're ſtir, 
me-thinks the danger makes me think'! dare fight; 1, gad, I'le do'r'; 
hang it, it is but 5 oe and that | muſt do ar laſt in ſpighe of my 


tECtN. 


Enter Muchland. 

Much, Sir, I ſee your Anger hath made you get the ſtart, both 
of the hour and me; 'tis hardly (ix. 

Ruff, Your provocation made ir ſeem foto me an hour agone 
and I do wonder 

Much, Let's not loſe more time in talking then, the diſpatch I 
intend with my Sword (hall make amends for the time you loſt by 
{taying. 


Ruff. Sir, I'm ignorant who is your Taylor, and therefore might 


enquire with whar he lynes your Cloaths. 
Much. You have reafon, Sir, I think our Shirts an'r proof. 


Ruff. | think we had beſt to ſtrip then, not thar I doubt your Ho- 
noury Sir, [ Both tripprng. 

Much. Thar's as you pleaſe, Sir, it muſt relye on proof. 

Ruff. Sure I dare fight the Spirit comes uponme. And this 
Gentleman ſeems ſo careleſs of it; that I believe there's not that dan- 
ger in fighting I once thought but wou'd the Rogues would 


come though, 
Much, Sir, are you ready ? 
Ruff, Almoſt, Sir, a curfed Band-ſtring hampers my Button ſo, 1 
can't undo'r. | 
Much, Shall I help you? | 
Ruff, No, Sir —— Gad, they're coming ———— . _ [ Aſide; 
I've 
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I've done it, come, Sir ; but what two men are yonder-? 
Much, Some to prevent us, I dare lay my Lite, they run fo faſt; 
but let's make haſte, we may out-do their diligence, 


Kuff. I hope WE Mays They fight,R ufHe parries and 
within, Hold, Mr. Ruffle, you area traverſes, Enter Fullam and 
- dead Manelſe. Breef. | 


Fu]. Sir, we beg your pardon, we came no ſooner to your Ref- 
CUuc, b [ lo Muchland, 
Breef. But we are glad our Swords were not wholly prevented 
from ſerving you. 
Much, Gentlemen, what mean you to excuſe your abſence fo 
long, fince I could with the courteſic had ſti]] continued, 
Ful, We cannot blame you to be a little Angry, ſince we were 
not ſo diligent in performing our words as we promis'd. 
Much, What words > What pronule ? Gentlemen, I never ſaw 
you before in my Life, as I know of. | 
Breef. What, Sir, not at the Roſe Tavern this morning, when 
we engag'd our words todo you Service againſt this Gentleman, as 
| weare ready, then let us uſe no time, for yonder's Company, 
|| Þ Msch, Sir, give me leaveto tell you, y'are both Villains, that 
| | would contrive the murder. of my Honour, a thing much dearer to 
me than my Life ; therefore, Sir, as you are a Gentleman, joyn, 
- but and drive theſe Raſcals from our ſight, or from the World, and 
then we'l fight in quiet. [ To Ruffle. 

Ruff. Your Dialogue is too myſterious, Sir, for me to mix with ; 
therefore ſtand off, 1f I'm ordain'd to dye now, none ſhall ſay I did 
not ſell my Life ar Honours utmoſt rate, then do your wort, this 
Tree hall guard my Back, and this my Face. 

Ful, Come, Sir, fall on, and ler's diſpatch him quickly, 

Much. I'm here againſt you both : If you be Thieves, come, kill 
me firſt, then do the like by him, and take our plunder; bur I am 
reſolv'd no fear ſhall let you take my Honour from me. 

Breef, Sir, what do you.mean ? You carry things too far, 

Ruff. Come, do your worſt z why fo long a joyning > 

iuch. Oh heavens, what Fare isthis? [ Enter Souldters, 

Officer. Put up your Swords, and come along with usz muſt we 
be alwayes plagu'd with your raſh Quarrels ? 

Much, Sir 
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Much, Sir, as rnigy a Gentleman, | 
Officer. No talking, Sir, tous; our Captain, perhaps, will hear 


you ſpeak. { Exeurt. 


— 


The Fifth Ac; 


Scene the Park, 
Enter Sharp, Merry, and Townlove. 


Sharp. gue weare met, I ſce there is a neceſſity of opening our 
minds one to another before we can part : Fatth, ſay, is 

not your buſineſs fighting ? F 

Mer, I'm afraid it will prove ſo e're we:go home, though con- 
fidering every thing, I had much rather have walk'd abroad ſo early 
a Simpling, to gather herbs for a Dyer-drink, and took it when I 
had done, though it be the Liquor of all others I moſt abhor, 

Sharp. I mult confeſs I am here on the like Errand, and ſhould 
be loath to be prevented, though how we ſhall ſave our Reputations 
to our ſeveral Adverſaries when they find us together, Iam to ſeek ; 
nor is it reaſon for either to deſire the Field, thould be cleared by 
the other. I | 

Town, I'le make a propoſition ; you ſhall declare ro each other 
the men you are to meet, then I will be upon the Scout, and give 
notice who approaches firſt, on which the other ſhall withdraw. 

Raſh. I like the propoſition well ; what ſay you, Merry > - 

Mer, The Gentleman I am to deal with, is one I would rather 
compoſe then fight with, and having lietle or no occaſion for the 

uarrel, I hope to give Reaſons may end the buſineſs without 
noiſe, and therefore would be glad to ſpare Names. . 

Sharp. There can be little occaſion for that caution, ſince, I ſup- 
poſe, weare all too much Gentlemen, to be thought bablers; and 
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to ſhew I have reſerves, notwithſtanding I know your pretences; 
Mr. Merry, I dare tell you, 'tis Mr. Muchblard I Ray for. 

Aer. Mr. Machlard | By what motives do you ſtay for him 2? 

Sharp. Mov'd by a formal Challenge, ſent in wtiting, to mect 
him ſingly here : But who's your Man ? | 

Mer, I beg your pardon, I have reaſons force me to conceal his 
Name, Bur you ſurprize me much, and though I know that words 
went high berween you, I ne're thought they could have mov'd. a 
Challenge : Pray, Sir, who brought it ? 

Sharp. Your cautious dealingreaches me the ſame, though, I con- 
feſs, toolate. | 

Town, V've no ſuch Obligations ; and ftace [| ſee there's ſomething 
foul in this,. I will not ſpare to fay, 'tis by Mr. Muchlans's appoint- 
ment we are likewiſe here now ; and I am forry to ſee, that Chal- 
lenging two Men togethcr ro one place, his Courage dare meet 
neither. | 

Mer. Towilove, don't wrong a Man you never try'd. 

Town. He that ſeeks further cryal let him find it, I'm ſatisfied, if 
words wlll fright a Man, he ſhan't wane rhem from him ; bur pre- 
thee tell, what Man did bring thy Challenge ? 

Sharp. One of thoſe Gentlemen we mer i'rh' ſtreet he that: durſt 
drink. 

Aer. The ſame that came to me 3 'ris plain, they do but Jeſt, and 
ſent us hither only to laugh at us. 

Raſh, My Temper's not ſo pleaſant to find out Jeſts in formal 
Challenges. 

Mer, Nor mine ſo ſowr, but I can take for Jeſt all that is meant 
ſo. | 


Tow, All that occurs to me on the whole matter, is this, that we 

may all go back again, and wait his Explanation of the Riddle. 
Enter a Guard. | 

Officer, Come, Gentlemen, deliver up your Swords, you'l have 
nouſe of e'm, it ſeems, to day. | | 

Raſh, I pray Sir, whar's the matter > 

Officer. We are ſent to prevent the Duel you are come about. 

7 ewh. It ſeem we came about no Duel, Sir, and you may ſpare 
your patns. | | | 

Officer. You 


? 
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Officer, You are merry, Sir, bur we muſt do our Duty; then give 
us up your Swords, 

Raſb. I think that is not uſual, and I ſhould be loath to make a 
preſident of delivering my Sword before 'tis forc'd away. 

Officer, If you will give your words to go with us, you theh may 
wear your Swords. | 

Mer, Where is it we mult go? 

Officer, The back way to the Mulberry-Garden ; they who em- 
ploy'd us wait our coming thither : But we want another, they ſaid 
we (ſhould find four, 

Town. It was a needleſs caution in e'm, be who they will ; for 
that fourth man you ſpeak of is as good as forty Guards at preven- 
ting Duels. | 

Mer, Come, go on, we'l be your Peaceful Priſoners, though youy 
permit our Swords, © 

Officer, Sir, 'tis enough ; march-on. [ Exeunt. 


P id 


The Scene Mulberry-Garden. 


'Enter Honour, Betty, and Roſe. 


" . Reſe. 1 am ſurpriz'd extreamly, here is a Guard hath broughr.in 
four Gentlemen already they rook Actively fighting, as they ſay, and 
Mr. Muchland's one, I ſaw bim through the Door. 

Betty, This is your diligence, good Mrs.. Reſe, you have undone 
us, for if they've fought, they then will ne're be Friends. 

Hon, What a Fool was I to truſt ſo weighty a concern to the con- 
du of a wanton, hare-brain'd Wench. 

Betty, Ne're ſtir, Roſe, compoſe all matters, as you. promis'd, or 
you ſhall find what'is to raiſe my expeRation high, and then to-fool 
me. 

Hor. *Tis not your wanton Jelts ſhall bring you off, V'le (wear 

ou ſhan't Live with me a day longer, if you fail your promile, 

Roſe. Hey day, will you but give me leave to ſpeak; you're as 
-ettiſh both of you as wwo Puritan Siſters, condemn'd to dye Maids, 
the greateſt Curſe accounted by the Saints of our Reformation thar 
Can - K | Hon, What 


64% 7 The Morning Ramble. 

Hen. What can you ſay? Flam us off with ſome untoward Jeſt ; 
no, forſooth, that ſhall not ſerve your turn. 

Roſe. I don't intend ir thall, have tut patience, that I may go 
and mix in Company with theſe ſame Duellers, it I don't ſer all 
things right again, let mie be diſcarded by your Ladyihip, and bound 
ro fight a Duel with yours. 

Betty, Ler's ſee the cftets of your promiſes quickly, or the Duel 
you ſpeak of may prove a ſharper then you believe, 

Roſe. If the Guard I have ſent out catch any Quarry, let them 
keep &'m cloſe in ſome Room tillI return. 

Hoy. It ſhall be done, bur let us have no more failings on your 
part, [ Exeunt, 

Ezter Muchland, firſt Officer, Fullam, ard Breef. 

Much, By a Woman's directions, it ſeems, you ſurpriz'd us, and 
he's a Fricnd of Ruffe's, | 

x. Officer, Yes, Sir,and they're together 3 I believe they will Mar- 
ry, for a Parſon is ſent for. | | 

Much, You ſeem a Man of Reaſon ; your Ear, 

Ful, This Ruffle will cheat us of what he promis'd, for he told 
me juſt now we came too late, and that the danger was paſt, he be- 
ing forced to fight e're we Reliev'd him, 

Breef. He curſt and {wore when I but ſpoke to him, and told me 
he would have metolt in a Blanket if I bur mention'd moncy to him. 
Nay, heſwore damn him, if in the humour he was in, he could not 
have beat us all three. And 1 believe: he is Valiant, for we, you 
know, found him ſtript and fighting. ' | 

Ful, But he parryed and traverſt damnably faſt, and I'm convirc'd 
by Experience, that all Men who draw Swords are not Valiant; and 
that the Diſcaſe of Cowardiſe, whenfonce proof againſt the Phyſick. 
of beating, as bis oft hath been, is incurable, 

Breef.. | cannot tell, but if we were once well off with what we 
got to Night, 1 would forgive him my Mornings bire, 

Ful. I'm of your mind for that, 1 could admit of an eafte excuſe 

to be going. 
' 1, Officer, Sir, you have ſatisfied me, and *tis but reaſon ; I'le 
take care you ſhannot be diſturb'd, » [ Exit Officer, 

Much, Gentlemen , my Old Acquaintance, and very good 

| Friends 
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Friends that I never ſaw before, what motives had-you to uſe me as 
you did i'th' Field juſt now ? £ 

Ful, Uſe you, how did we uſe you > Were not we civil in taking 
of your part > Damme, what wou'd you be at ? » 

Much. No huſfing, Raſcals, that will not do with me, I'm none 
of thoſc Come, tell me prefently what made [ Draws, 

ou intereſt your ſelves in my concerns with ſuch alye to back it, as 
if 1 had employ'd you > Come, Sir, ſpeak, 

Ful, Very pretty : Breef, didſ{t ever ſee the like > The Gallane 
knows us both for men of Honour, he gdurlt not elfe provoke two 
. of us thus. 

Much, Men of Honour i'th* Devils Name : A pair of Curs in 
couples are not more tame, nor readier for a beating z you huffing 
Raſcal, anſwer, what made you do't ? 

Ful, This is ur:ſufferable, I am a Gentleman, and therefore do 
require ſatisfaQion for this abuſe z meer me ſingly with your Sword 
then tomorrow inorning at the place where 1 ſav'd your Life and Ho- 
nour both to day. | _ 

Much, Towa tricks right; Fle try you firſt how far a Cudgel will 
provoke your pation, [ Ex!t Muchland, and bolts the Doar, 

Breef, What thall we do, he hath lock'd the Door, or clfe we 
might have got &»ff- ro take our parts, 

Ful, Gal icr's both draw, and try to keep him off till the Guard 
hears. | | 

Breef. Hang't, that won't do; I ſee he's one of thoſe that count 
their Honour dearer then their Lives; and Hell, Damnation, the 
Devil and all are not able to. fright them from fighting when they 
are ſct on't. And though by my manner of Living I ſhovld fear Hell 
as little as any Man, yet I conld never per{wade my (elf to be ready 
to dye, nctther by Sword nor Hanging, one of which uſually fol- 
lows the fighting of Men that Live tn publick fame as I do. 

Ful, Why then let's reſolve to ſutfer bravely, 'tis but a beating 
hel give us, and he] ſoon give 6ver the Cudgel, if he bea Man of 
F'o30Uur as thou think't he 1s, | 

Breef. 1, but he 1s a. Man of Conatrey Honour, and they goa 
great way farther in beating a Van then your City Man of Honcur 
dota, Alas, I know e'm both, the one 15 contented to give the 
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fingle Battoon of diſgrace, bur the tother ne're thinks it enough till 
he makes your skin o'th' colour of your hair. I am for down-right 
confeſſing all. 

Ful. 'har's worſe by half, for then we fall under the Revenge of 
Ruffe, and nothing like being in the power of an inraged Coward, 

| [ Enter Muchland with two Cudgels, 

Breef. He comes, oh, heart, heart, hold breaking, 

Much. Come, Gallants, I ſhould be loath ro make uſe of theſe 
edgeleſs Weapons, therefore cones, and ſave me and your ſelves 
the trouble, | 

Ful, $'death, Sir, I hope you-do not intend to be rude to Gentle- 
men in Cuſtody ; you know we ate Priſoners, or elſe 

Much, Orelle you would run away, therefore Ile begin with 
you. [ Beats Fullam, 

Ful, What do you mean, $ir Damme, this muſt not paſs — 
Revenge muſt follow aflure your ſelf it muſt 

Mach. I do conſider that, and will give you a little thinking time, 
whilſt I exerciſe your Comerade, | 

Breef. Good Sir, be civil, you know I han't gave you a word to 
diſpleaſe you. | [ Beats bim. 

Much. Confeſs; Sir, then; confeſs. *' 

Breef, Hold, good Sir, andI will. 

Ful. Cowardly Raſcal ; what, doſt fear a beating ? 

Much, Pray valiant Sir, ſtand by : Come, Sir, your ſtory, 

Breef, Sir, we were hir'd by Mr, K«ffie to come into the Field, 
and ſeem to take your part, to get him Honour, 

Much. What ſay you, Sir? Is this ſtory true ? 

Ful. Yes, 'tis a truth, but I'd have ſooner dy'd then told it you. 
Out, you hen-hearted Coward. 

Much. Go, Sirrab, and kick him for c#lling you Coward. 

Ful, Gad, I wou'd he durfſt, 

Much, Do't, or I'le Baſtinado you wy takes wp a flick, and 


aoain, goes to beat Fullamgnho takes. 
*Ful. Gad, Ile tezch you to ſtrike ) up another, ard worſt bim. 
me, you Coward]y Rogue. 
Much. So, well done ; now we ſhall ſoon be Friends. 
Fel. Friends, Sir z no, Gad, I'le no Friendſhip with you, 
E wtey. 
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! Enter firſt Officer and Roſe, _ 
I, Offer, This Gentlemans importunity hath forc'd me to intra- 
duce him to you. 
Much. He's truly welcome. 

Roſe. Sir, I am much ſurprized to find you here, | 
Muc'. You have reaſon for your wonder, but will not have fo 
long, when I (hall rell you the cauſe of my ſurpriſal, bur now I 
have not time, 1 muſt defice you to haſte into the Park to find our 

. Mr. Sharp, and bring him hicher, my Honour clſe may ſuffer. 
Roſe. 1 (hall obey you, and return preſently. [ Exit Role. 
Much, Come, my mott excellent brace of Spanniels, you mult 
go and witneſs what you've ſaid, F; 
Ful. Vle witneſs nothing, not I. * | 
I. Officer. Come, Sir, no mutrering , march, [ Exqrurt, 
Erter Honour, Betty, and ſecond Officer, | 
2.-Offcer, 'The Gentlemen we have taken, call themſelves Raſb, 
Merry, and Townlove. | | 
Berty. You have done well ; keep em upon your Lives. 
2. Officer, Ne're fear it, Madam, they are ſafe enough. - 


' [ Exit ſecond Officer, - 
Betty. We're ſure by this 'tis none of them that fought with Mrs 
Mucbland. Enter Roſe: - 


Hen. No, that matter's plain, and I begin to gueſs the Man z bur 
here comes Keſe will tell all, Oh, excellent Roſe, thy Guard of new- 
made Red-Coats have done their buſineſs bravely ; they've brought. 
in Merry, Roſh, and Tewnlove. 

Roſs, T, now 'tis excellent Reſe 3 but by and by you'l call me long-. 
tong'd, (hallow-pate again : 1 am ſo clevated with the ſucceſs of 
my bufineſs, that like a new-made Biſhop, I could appear extreamly. 

ave and moody. 

Betty, Nay, Reſe, no'Rep of thy: Induſtry for this favour of For- 
tune, for (ſhould ſhe frown again, thy condicion, like a diſgrac'd 
Favourites, would be more ſubject to oppreſſion, then if never ſhe 
had ſmil'd upon thee, | : 

Roſe, I'faith, I believe you, for 'tis'not the well-contriv'd projet, 
bur the ſucceſsful one 1s commended ;z and therefore I'le go on to 
nrojeRion. Step into that Cloſet there. { Exeunt Betty and Hon, 
Officer, bring in your Priſoners. Enter 
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Exter ſccond Officer, with Raſh, Merry, and Townlove; 
Gentlemen, you are welcome to the Mulberry-Garden, 

Raſh, You'l have our thanks, Sir, as we find our uſage, 

Roſe, It cannot well be worſe then what I ſuffer'd at our firſt 
meeting, Sr, | 

Raſh. Come, to the buſineſs, Sir ; what wou'd you with us ? 

Keſe, By your demand you almoſt make me think.l am your Pri- 
ſoner, but 1 muſt have other Language from you cre we part. 

Aer. Sir, you need ufe little ceremony in what you mean to do; 
your Souldicrs, if you command them, took us in the Field, you 
know as well as we why we werethere. 

Town, And there may come a time you may account for it, 

Roſe. No threatning, Sir, for you are leaſt concern'd, and fince I 
am reſolv'd to examine you apart, you (hall be the firſt Vle talk with. 
Officer, put that Gentleman 1nto that Room, , Puts Merry tn to Ho- 
take that along with you, and leave this angry ) nour a-d betty, 

Man for me to talk with. | Exeunt all tut Roſe anda Townlove, 

Tiwn, Well, Sir, and what's all this for 2? 

Roſe, You told mie once to day, you witht my Fricndihip, 

Tun, 1 did fo, when 1 took you fora Man of !lonour, but now 
I ſce you're none, | {light your Friendthip. 

Roſe, In what don't | appear the fame Man ft11! 2 

Tewr., You carry Challenges baſely intermixr, and yet prevent all 
fighting by making us Prifoners,and ule us too as't 'twerc for Crimes 
of State we were Committed, | 

Reſe, High accuſations, and with much Anger urg'd ; bur ſuppo!c 
Reſe ſhould like the propoſition you made her to day, and that I had 
been the met 1 inſtrument to bring tr about,woul: youu nor be pleas'd 
w.h me then ? 


Town. That's ro matter, 1 tcok &'m frembener Friends tlien ; bur 
tothe kuſincſs, Sir, and then difmyls mics 
loſe, You're 
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Roſe. You're at the buſineſs now ; I'm Roſe herſelf, © 

Town, The Devil thou art ; but now I look on thee better, *cis 
thee z but what Gallant was he with you, Roſe? I'm afraid you are 
pre-ingaged, 

Roſe, It was a Woman too; no more of that, I'le tell you all 
anon : Why an't you furicus, appoint the place to meer in tor our 
Duel > I know you'l Challenge me, 

Town, I, to a Bed, dear Koſe; that, that's the place we'l meer . 
in. | 
Roſe. Soft and fair, two words more to that bargain z your pre- 
ſent buſineſs is to take up Quarrels, for Mr, Merrys is ended | do 
believe by this ; don't ſeetm-ro know me, nor vor the frolick 
tomy Lady, as you love me; ſhe's here, and Raſhes Silter with 
her, | [ Exeunt, 

Enter Muchland, Ruffle, Breef, and Fuilam. 

Ruff. Upon my Honour all they ſay is falſe, and you may think 
ſo. by what they've done : Take beaten Raſcals words, they ſpeak . 
for fear, | 

Much, 1 would be gladto think ſo, 

' Ruff. And Vie convince you preſently ; lend me your Cudgel. 
[ He goeth to beat Fullam. 

Ful. What do you mean, Mr, Rufl:2 As I'm a Gentleman, do 
what he coul4, I never would confeſs. 

Ruff, then was it y.u that ſaid'it, Villain? _- 

Breef. 1 mult conteſs my frailty z, it was I. 


Rufſj, Oh, was it fo ? [ Beats bim, 
Breef, Bur he confirm'y tr too, 

Ruff. Then he (hail have tt too. [ Bea:s totb:r, , 
Ful. Hold, hold, good Sir, hold, 


Ruff. Did | then hire you to.it ? - 
Ful. No, Sir, I ſay, and [wore it too before, 
Ruff, What ſay you, Raſcal? 
Breef. Truly I cannot tell; I think you did not, 
Ruff, You lee what Rogues are here, . 
Much, I'm ſatisfied, and therefore ler &m go. 
| [ Excunt Fullam and Breef, 


Ruff, What do you mean, Sir ? [ Muchland /octs the Door. 
Much, To, 
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Mach, To end this matter now, and ſince theſe Rogues have 
Plac'd a ſcandal on you, wipe it off z come, to your Sword, 

Ruff. Sir, I'm new Married, and will not fight to day, 

Much. Oh, tie multitude of ſeveral forts of Cowards there are 
1s the World ! Come, withour more ao, confeſs your ſelf one. 

Rafj, Conicls my ſelf a Coward, that's pretty, ifaich 3 have not 
youtecn me mcet you in the Ficld , Fight you, bear theſe Raſcals 
tor traducing me, and yet confeſs my felt a Coward, tecaule I don't 
think it proper to fight on my V\ cdding-day ? A very modelt pro- 
poſition. No, Sir, i'd have you know, this is a dayof Joy. I have 
Marryed a Lady worth rhovſands , beſides, for Beauty, Virtue, 
and good Biceaing,, Ile cefie you to match her between the Tower 
and Weltminiter-iiall. She ir was, that hearing of our Quarrel, 
ſent the Guard to ſurprize us; and ſhall I wrong the Love of fo 
Excellent a Lady for your kumour > Damme, Blood, you make me 
mad that you do, 

Much, | wiſh I could ſee the «ffeRts of ir, bur not ro fpend time 
in words, the caſe is this; cicher eonfeſs you hir'd thoſe Fellows to 
come into the Field, that you likewiſe told your Wile that now is, 
of the. Quarrcl on purpole to be ſurpriz'd, and that you are a 
Coward, and dare not fight. . And all this to be openly done before 
as many as [ ſhall appoint to hear it, or prepare your {elf ro dye, for 
that muſt be your Fate or mine before we part this Room. 

Ruff, Tell me, Sir, do you think you Act now like a Man of Ho- 
nour Heav'ns , how Men miſtake themſelves; would you 
place this upon a Man that you thought durſt fight > Tell me thar, 
would you ? 

Mech, No, Sir, I ſhould not, : 

Ruff. there's it, and yet you hope to be counted a brave Man for 
this Damme, Blood, if I could notfind in my heart: ro break 
my Reſo]ution of not m_ to day, rather then ſuffer you to go 
away with it thus. Bur ſince my word was palt before for not fight- 
ing (and 'ris the greateſt part of Honour to keep that ) I will hu- 
mour you in tother : Bur, Sir, let ir be done fo, thar it may nor 
grieve my Wife; and write down the words that I muſt ſay, that 
there may be no new occaſion for breach of Friendſhip between 
-you and I. 


Much, W el! 
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Much; Well, Sir, I ſhall do it. Who watts there? Q@ Opezs the 
Bring a Pen and Ink-to the next Room, C Door, 

Enter Roſe. | 

Roſe, Sir, I have perform'd your Commands ;' the Gentleman is 
in another Room, 

Much, He (hall ſoon ſee the occaſion of my failing him, 

: [ Exit Muchland. 

Ruff. Sir, your moſt obedient Servant, youare a Friend of Mr. 
Muchland's here; upon my Life a worthy Man he is : He and I have 
been merry together this Morning. | 

Koſe. By the Guard that waits, I thought it had been otherways. 

Ruff. You mean, you thought us fighting ; bur that hinders no 
mirth , Men of Honour- never fall out about that —— though I 
could tell you, as a Friend of his, I was once deſperately afraid 1 
had kill'd him. 

- Roſe, Why, did you Wound him, Sir ? 

- Ruff, No, but T'le tell you, he ſtood upon his Guard, as't _m_ 
be thus ; and to ſpeak truth, would not —ye one foot, I'le ſay that 
for him ; I-made a paſs or two, as't _ thus; he parryed, bur 
I reſolv'd to make an end on't quickly, ſeeing fome People coming, 
therefore I madea through paſs, and run my Sword to'rh' hilts. 

Roſe, In what ? ; LES 

Ruff. In's ſhirt, ie prov'd to be in's thirt; bueT, Gad, I was 
upon flying, if the Guard had not come and took us. 

Roſe, Ir ſeems there was no cauſe, having done him no hurt. 

Ruff. I knew not that; bur | Gad, he's your Friend, preſerve 
him ſo, for there breaths nor a 'braver fellow, take that 7 on me. 
Bur, Sir, upon your Honour ſpeak not a word of this, I know he'l 
have you SpeRator of a frolick we have agreed on; 'tis that I will 
not have confidence to ſpeak ſome words openly that he ſhall write, 
but I Gad, let e'm be as bad as they will, I'le ſpeak e'm, let who 
will be by. | 

. Enter Muchland. 


Much, There are the words, look e'm over, Ple tell you when 
to ſpeake'm, 

Ruff, Then if I do it nor, take me and hang me. * [ Exeunt. 

L Enter 
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Enter Merry, Townlove, Honour, Betty, and Raſh.. 

Betty. Yes truly, Sir, the Gentleman that brought you the Chal- 
lenge gave me notice of ir, and had 1. not Reaſon ro take the beſt 
care | couldto prevent it? | 

Kaſh. They took care enough themſelves, it ſeems. 

Town. Faith, Raſh, I had once as ill an Opinion of their procce- 
dings as you, but now I am fully farisfied in every particular. 

Mer. I am glad I out-weart you both in true conſidering, for you 
know it would never out of my head, but that Huchland was all 
worth, Oh, the Exccllent Advantages Men have by Wine ! it 
lcaves a certain Spirit in ones head, like that of Propheſie. 

Roſh, Like it indeed; Propheſie being a fort of madneſs, that 
fills the head, and intoxicates the Underſtanding, making Men ſpeak 
abundance of things they neither believe themſelves, nor any Body 
elſe, tillſomething comes to paſs by chance that they ſeem'd to fore- 
eel. And then oh, the wonder, as if they that fore-told what could 
not be prevented, were not _— as uſcleſs Members to a 
Common-Wealth, as a ſick Paflenger art Sea is to a finking Ship, 
when he bellows out between Praying and Swearing ;- God, we 
are all loſt, 

Mer, Prethee leave, I'm for no Morals, or long-winded ſimelies. 
Here comes the LadI am for. [Enter Roſe, 
One that underſtands his Glaſs, and makes himſelf and his Compa- 
ny merry without detracting from his abſent, or fatirifing on his 
preſent Friend. 

Town, Well, ourlittle Projefter, how go matters? I could for 
thy ſake turn Woodcock in the Play, and alwayes be killing. | 

| [ K*ſſes Roſe. 

Reſe, If you ſtop my mouth thus, how ſhall I tell what you would 
know : But are you all agreed upon the matter ? 

_ Onely Ned Raſh hath a little grumbling diſcontent towards 

ou till, 
E Riſe. 1 ſhall ſoon Cure thatz come, you muſt go all of you to 
the Balcony, and there you ſhall ſee what Heroes Mr. Muchlaud 
hath been engag'd withal this Morning. And, Mr. Raſh, if your 
Siſter donot make Mr, 4ucblazd and you, and I too Friends, be- 
fore we part, I'le be condemn'd to fing Fortune my Foe in a Nunnery 
all dayes of my Lite. . Town, In 
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Town. In a Nunnery ! What have you to do with a Nunnery ? 

Roſe. You ſay right indeed, for if the bargain go on you wor on, 
I ſhould have little ro do with a Nunnery, though 1 were condemn'd 
to wear Petticoats z but no more of thoſe miſtakes, but away. 

| | Exeunt. 
Erter lAuchland, Rate, Fullam, Breef, firſt Officer, 
and Guard, 

Ruff. Gad, Mr. Muchland, the words are too ſevere, there is 
no enduring of e'm ——- let me leave out this Sentence : Azd like 
a Comardly Son off a Whore as I am : Look you, Sir, this is abuſing of 
my Mother, and ſhe had nor the leaft hand in the Quarrel, What 
ſay you, Sir, is not this Reaſon? _ 

Fl. Gad, Sir, I wou'd ſooner dye then fay ir, 

Much, You'l ſooner be hang'd then dye, like a Cowardly Raſcal 
as you are. 

Fu.” You may ſay what you will, bur there are them in Town 
know me for another fort of Man I dure aflure you. | 

Ruff. Then the Song, Mr. Huchland, you know that goeth be- 
yond the bargain. Enter on one ſide all the Compar.y, and Turnup, 
What, all them, and my own dear Wife roo. By Heav'ns Ile dye 
ten thouſand Deaths before I'le do'r. Your Servant, Gentlemen ; 
your Servant, Ladies. A merry Craſh hath hapned between Mr. 
Muchland and I; we are here Drolling one upon another : Gad, 
Mr. Huchland, if you had not the ill Nature of all the Juſtices in 
your whole Countrey, you would never urge me tot, I never will 
conſent to read the Paper, and fing the Song too, that's flat. 

Much. Well, on condition, you'l all of you ſing, and A& the 
Song to the Life, I am contented you ſhall only deliver the Paper 
to Mr. Raſh, and confeſs it to be all a truth. 

Ruff. Vle do't, here's my hand on't; Mr, Raſh is a worthy Gen- 
tleman, and knowerh me well enongh : Come down, come down, 
I and theſe Gentlemen are to fing a mad Song to you. | 

| [ Exeunt above, 

Much, He that ſpares, cither in kicking or cuffing, ſhall find me. 
upon his back with this. 

Kuff. Damme, if either of you kick, or ſtrike me hard,I'le ſwinge 
you when we have done, [ Aſide To Ful, and Breef, 


L 2 Breef. I'le 
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Breef. I'le warrant you, Sir. 
Eul. I'le do as | ſee cauſe : Breef, have you a care of my Boyl - 
you had beſt, or look to'r. 


Enter all below. 


Muth, Sir, I hope this Gentleman hath inform'd you with: whar - 
reſentments | intended to repair my Reputation, which I' look'd 
upon as too deeply. wounded for your ſelf to excule my filence in it, 
and likewiſe by what unlucky Accident I was prevented performing 
my appolntment.' | 

Rajb. Sir, I'venocauſe left to doubt i'th' leaſt your Honour, and 
do confeſs I was to blame in preſſing you roo. far ;. for-which I beg 
your pardon. E 

Much, Could I but hope this Ladies, you have mine. 

Hon. Ne're fear it, Brother, we are both come thus far to be 
Married, if we had your conſent, for I confeſs I am loath to go in- 
ro. the Countrey, and leave Mr. Merry unreclaim'd, for fear. he 
ſhould be occafion of fome further Quarrel between you two. 

Much. What ſay you, Madam, will you make good her word 2 

Betty. I ro my Brother, Sir, refer the matter. 

Raſh. Then you are his; take, Sir, this Bond of Friend(hip. 

C4 Much, A Chain ſoſirong, I hope can never break. Siſter, 1 wiſh 
you happy in your Choice, 

Ruff. Friends all, Friends all ; why, this is fine i'faith : Now, 
Mncbland, hang the Catch ; come, pals it by. 

Much. Not for the World : Come, the Wine there, and 


iN. 
A Catch Sung by Ruffle, Breef, ard Fullam: They tn they 
turns, Dri.king, Kicking, and Cuffing one the other at 
the words to that purpoſe, 
Ruffle. WW: are Gallants of the Tows ; 
Men of ſprightly Breeding : 
If Oaths will do't, we run e'm down. 
But never come to Bleeding, © x 


Chor, #e meaſure Swords, appoint the place, and thither do repair too 5 
But Drink, Huff, Kick, Cuff x this is all we dare do, 


At 
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Fullam. At Play- Houſe we do count it brave 
Tohave the Maſtues Acquaintance ; 
*Gainſt Wit aid Sence we alwayes rave, 
And calÞ t :nſipid Non-ſence. | _ 

Chor, we meaſure Swords, appoint the place, and thither do repair too , 
But Drink, Huff, Kick, Cuff ; this 1s all we dare do. 


Breef. 1 Coffee- Houſe we Battles fight, 
And cenſure men off Honour 
We" ſwear that ſuch a Ladies right, 
And bath s Clap upon ber. 
Chor, we meaſure Swords, appoint the place, and thither do repair toos 
But Drink, Huff, Kick, Cuff; this 1s all we dare do, 


Msch. That's done like Men of Valour. 
Reff. Nay, Gad, I defic him that can ſay I fear. 
Turn, Now you are all Friends, know, the Guard I made uſe 


of to ſecure you, are all Mr. Merry's Fiddles, 
Much, I'm glad I did notknow ſo much before, I ſhould have 


broke thetr Priſon, or their pates. | 
'- Roſe, My Guard are ſomething a Kin ro yours, Men very expert 
in handling their Feer, if a Man may ſay ſo. 

Mer. All this I ſee is a: meer contrivance for a Dance ; let's, with- 
out any more ado, have itthen, [ Dance. 

Town, Come, Gallants, you think your buſineſs is done, bur 
where's Roſe's thanks ? 

Mer. Roſe, 1, Gad, I ne're dream't o'that 3 faith, Ryſe, thou and 
I'le empty a Bortle ſometimes when thy Miſtreſs is in Bed,, ſince 
thou'rtſo good at Drinking. 

Town, No, good Sir, Roſe is toſet up in a better Imployment 
for now Ruffe hath got my Old Miſtreſs, Roſe ſhall ſucceed in her 


lace. 
P Ruff. L gar dls Miſtreſs, don't believe him, Dear, I ne're kept 
e. 


Miſs in my | | 
Town. Sir, 'tis even ſo, but I give her to you freely ; ſhe was true 
to me, and may prove ſo to you. 


Ruff, How, Marryed to a Wench, 
F ul, Joy 
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Ful, Joy bewith you, Valiant Sir ; ha, ha. *- 

Breef, Send you comfort of your Virtuous Lady ; ha, ha. 

Ruff. Shall theſe Rogtes laugh they cheated me of above three- 
{core pounds to Night already ? Make c'm repay. me that ſum, I'le 
forgive all, ' | Mg | | 
Much. We'l Dine together, and they (hall pay the Reckoning. 

Breeſ. Good Sir, las, 'tis all we have to truſt co.., | 

Ruff, No grumbling, Raſcals, if you do, Vie ſwinge you: Bur, 
Gentlemen, be tender of my Honour, and Fle take all ; ſay no- 
thing, Ile co my Eſtate in the Countrey, where I ſhall pals tor as 
_ a Squire, and my Vife for as Virtuous a Lady as the belt 
there. | \ a 

Town. Well r*ſolv'd on, and I allure you Fle not Viſit your La- 
dy when you are from Home, Koſe and I will keep cloſe rogethey, = 

Hon, But, Roſe, I hope you dan't mean to take ſuch courſes. 

Roſe, No, Madam, you may be ſure on't, Mr, Townlove's therry, 
and talks wildly, that's all ; if he and I keep Company, te (hall be 
meerly in Friendſhip3 I wauld not for the World Isſe my Repura- 
tion with him, I hope you have all better thoughts of me, 

Town, No, Roſe, I'le warrant e'm thee and I will ſecure one ano- 
thers Reputations. 

For want of Cuſtom wonder doth produce, 
And ills do loſe that Name by frequent uſe. 


Fpilogue, 


EPILOGUE. 


Octs we juſtly may wit's Babbles call , 
[2 For they to almoſt nothing venture all, © 
They wich each Play thetr Repetations flake, 
And ten to one if pod, it doth not. take. 4 
11 thoſe that do, that part you onely praiſe, 
which Comedians mimickry doth raiſe ; 
So he, and not the Poet, gets the Bays. 
But if ty Chance ſome Writer does Extort 
From the World's Vague apretty good Report, 
"Tis ſo allay'd by but why that or this, | 
That he might juſtly wth 'twas none of his, 
Hard Fate | Haveghey alone | All men beſide 
Some Curtata ſtill, therr faults to bide. 
States-men their Errors on thety Agents lay, 
Tis Chance of War makes Sowldters loſe a Day : 
And your Phyſicians ſhame D-ath wipes away ; 
But every Fool finds faults tn every Play, 
Things being ſo, it cannot te deny'd, 
But to be Poet 15 a man's blind ſide, 
This is the cauſe why ARrve times produce 
The feweſt writers fer the Stages Uſe. 
The world is buſje now 5, ard ſome dave ſay 
We harve not ſeen of late one good New Play. 
And ſuch believe Shakeſpear, long fince tn's Grave, 
In Chotceſt Lybraries a place will have. 
When not 4 modern Play will ſcape the fire: . 
I beg their pardons who themſelves admire, 
Not but this Age hath many men as Wiſe, 
But wiſely they this begging Art deſpiſe. 
And two to oxe, was be altve this Day, 
He'd have more wit, then &re to write a Play. 
His Fruitful Brain would find Employment now, _ 


which Times of drowſie Peace did not allow; .. 
Then 


Then that you write not too, pray think your Bate, 
Good lucky Poets, of your Sword and State: ( 
And be tir ntheſe Phatefo, \..... 
Foy all you Play bath it's Spefators too. 
*Mong ft which there's ſome are Fools enough to blame 
Our preſent War, the greateſt Scene of Fame, 

The beſt contriv'd, beſt lead, and braveſt fanght 

Of all, in which England has Glory ſought, 

Yet if Croſs winds, or Storms do make you miſs 


x 
-4 at, 


.. One Aftion, ftrait Fanatick Criticks biſs,. 


,: An Emvious ſort of Sots, like ours #th' Py . 
who having none, flill rail at all bave wit, 

- .Our Author, though, 15 ſafe, aud fears &m nat, 
His Play pretends neither to wit nor Plot , 

But ſhould you Damn it with your utmoſt ſpight, 
when next be's idle, be again mill write, 


